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PREFACE. 


INGING the praiſes of the God of 
Abraham was no ſmall part of the 
worſhip of the Jewiſh church. That it 
was attended to by our bleſſed Lord, and 
recommended by his A-oftles, is obvious 
to thole who are acquainted with the 
Scriptures of divine truth. From ſuch 
ſatisfactory precedents, it appears highly i 
becoming thoſe who are ſenſible by ſin 
they have forfeited every favour, and are 7 
expoſed to the curſe of that law they have 
broken, but by grace are ſaved, through - Mi 
faith, for love like this to fummon their 
beſt powers in the exerciſe of ſo noble Aa 
part of ſacred worſhip. While thus q- 
ployed, there is ſome reſemblance ſnewn 
of the happy beings in heaven, who are 
repreſented as revering the Divine Majeſty. 4 
with inceſſant ſongs of praiſe; Our ſtrains; 4 
tis true, are inexpreſſibly lower than 
theirs; yet with all poſſible ſolemnity, 
lncerity, gratitude, and pleaſure, ſhould 
we be * in this ſweet employ. | | . 4 
Collections of Hymns are numerous: 
lome of them I highly value; yet it does 
A 2 not.” 


1 
not appear to me requiſite, that becauſe 
ſome of them are generally received, con- 
gregations ſhould be prohibited the enjoy- 
ment of the labours of other good men, 
whole ingenuity herein is manifeſt, with 
the A of their judgment and ex- 
perience, in the freedom, fullneſs, and 
peculiarity of the ſalvation found in Je- 
tus Chriſt. Beſides, as it is generally al- 
Jowed that a ſtated miniſter, from a know- 
| Iedge of his people, is moſt capable of 
&z adapting his preaching to their condition; 
& ſoit appears to me he is likely to be the 
beſt judge in the choice of poetical pro- 
ductions. For theſe reaſons I have added 
= one more to the Collections already pub- 
= liſhed. And that it may be attended with 
= ſpecial bleſſing to the congregation for 
E whom it is intended, in animating their 
devotion, imbittering fin, and endearing, 
Chriſt Jeſus to them as the only ſuitabie 
and altogether lovely Saviour, is the ſin- 
cere prayer of thcir ready ſervant in the 


Goſpel, 
| J. R. 


Mirz-Ex d, 
Dec. 12, 1789. 


torgiving love . , 70 1% 7 
For his mercy and judgment 73» 7 
For his unchanging mercy - 70 
To bis infinite Majeſty - | 147 
His greatneſs and goodneſs » {38 
To Chriſt as King X | 
For his obedience to the law, &c. : 
For the enjoyment of Chriſt 2 
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PART 1. 
PRAISE Hymn 
Univerſal, for creation and redemption 1, 2, : 
$757 
For the Lord's day . = -> 489 
For redemption - 17 to 38 


go, $1, 52, 54, 59, 60, 61, 81, 82, 83, 84. 
For God's providential care of his 
church, 39 to 41. 43, 47, 48, 49.— 


of his ſaints, 0 62, 63, 64. 2 
For Chriſt's righteouſneſs imputed - 42 
To the eternity of God - 44, 45 
To Ciarit g. — 

3 Jeſus 9 53 A 
'or triumphant faith 3 55. 580 
To the great I Am < 3 


5 
For his ſovereign goodneſs - 65 to 68 
For Chriſt's conqueſt of death - 6g 


His condeſcenſion, interceſſion, and 
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GENERAL CONTENTS, 


FAT 


PRAYE R— Hymn 
The bleſſing of — - 86 
— the Cork of prayer .- 
For the graces of; he _ - 88, 89 
In tribulation - 90, 91 
For recoverin g grace - te 
For the Spirit's influence - 92 to 98 
For increaſe of ſacred union gg to 103 
For a ſenſe of pardon - - 104, 105 
For Chriſtian i - 105 to 109 
For a revival he; 110, 111 


For a ſanctiſied uſe of trials - 112, 113 


= 3 For unity, a knowledge of God's fa- 


your in Chriſt, and power over fin 114 to 123 


4 For quickening grace 3 Ys 32%, | 
Tor nop- in Chr aronement A 


Hope of a bleſſed immortality 127, 128, 129 
To God all in all - - 130, 131 
For the ſucceſs of the goſpel - 134 to 159 
For Chriſt's preſence = - 160, 161 
For ſpiritual ſtrength, the Spirit of 

Prayer, peace, and ſanctifying in- 

- fluence - 162 to 169 
In temptation and defertion - 170t0173 
For ſelf-acquaintance, and barren- 


neſs lamented — - 174, 175 
For ſubmiſſion to the divine will 176, 177 
Hope i in God's ſure mercies - 178 


Prayer anſwered by croſſes - 79 
Of 3 convinced finger » = 130, 
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GENERAL CONTENTS. 


PA FALL 
nn Suited to the Doctrines of the Goſpel. 
86 4 : | Hymn 
87 Cod Almighty, Omnipotent, Om- | 
8g nipreſent, Omniſcient, Sovereign, 
91 and Good - - 182 to 190 
2 yn - — 191 to 195 4 
8 Chriſt's incarnation 196 to 200 
3 Divinity of Chriſt - 201, 202, 203 : 
F Offices of Chriſt, Prophet, Prieſt, 4 
9 and King - - 204 to 208 
1 Death, re ſurrection, aſcenſion, and 2 
3 interceſſion of Chriſt - 299 
Original ſin 55 233 to 238 


Election, regeneration, adoption, 
juſtification, ſanctification, perſe- 
verance, and tribulation 239 to 277 


God's ways myſterious - 272 to 276 
The bleflings of grace = 277 to 280 
Saints glorified — „ 281 
Attachment to Chriſt — 282, 283 
Ebenezer * - 284, 28 
Hinder me not 3 286, 287, 288 
Divine protection bw: 289, 290 
The Chriſtian traveller - 291 to 294 
Precious faith - - 295 to 299 
Well ordered covenant - 300 
New year - - 3ol to 304 
Death 305 to 311 
Baptiſm - 312 to 315 
Appendix - - 316 to 329 


Ditmiſſion — a 330, & g. 
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F 
ro find out any Hymn by the firſt Line. 


Page 


Awake, my heart, ariſe my tongue 32 


Awake, my ſoul, to hymns of praiſe 36 


Awake, my heart, awake, my tongue pt 
A poor vile ſinner, deareſt Lord - 78 


And wilt thou yet be foun - 85 


Aſcend thy thrones, Almighty King 141 
Awake, awake, the ſacred ſung 140 
All glory to God, and pace upon earth- 142 


A good high Prieſt is come — Is 146 2 


All hail the pow'r of Jeſu's name 148 


Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 149 
A form of words, tho' e'er ſo found - 173 


Attend, while God's eternal Son = - 179 
A debtor to mercy alone - 187 


Amazing grace! how ſweet the ſound 198 


Awake, my ſcul, in joytul lays - 204 
And muſt it, Lord, beſo - 211 
And now, my foul, another year 2247 


B fi ye ſaints, the happy ſong + 12 

D Bleſs, O my ſoul, the living God | 37 

bez in, my tongue, ſome hezv'nly theme 43 
/ a " 


WAKE and ſing the ſong. - 13 
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Page 0 
Before the Father's awful throne + 55358 
Beloved Saviour, faithful Friend — 10; 0 
Bleſt be the Father and his love - 138 | 
Bright King of glory, dreadful God - 143 
Blood has a voice to pierce the ſkies - 15; 
Break forth intopraiſe, ourSurcty and Head 100 

Backward with humble faith we look - 166 | 
Blefled are the ſons of God - 1:2 M1) 
Behold, what wond'rous grace - 180 WI, 
By faith in Chriſt I walk with God — 2:3; M1 
By various maxinis, forms, and rules 214 M1 
Bleſt are the ſouls that hear and know 238 | 


oM, let us all unite to praiſe - 1 | 
= - ( X Come, ſound his praiſe abroad 3 Wt: 
». Captain of thinc enliſted, hoſt - Wt 
By. Come, let us join out chearful ſongs - 1E. 
Come, all harmonious tongues - 
Come, happy ſouls, app:oach your God 19 
Come, thou Fount of ev'ry bleſſing - 27 [ 
Come, my brethren, Iir'els rage 33 WWF: 
Come, ye that love the Lord „ er 
Ohhildren of the heav'nly King /a 
Come, Holy Sphit, come | 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 70 Fi. 
E Come, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire Fe 
Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell - Fa 
Companions of thy little flock — 79 Fre 
Come, O thou univerſal Good - 95 
Chief Shepherd of thy choſen ſheep - 107 ( 
Come, thou ſoul-transforming Spirit - 108 1 
Come, ye that love the Saviour's name 147 Oi 
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| Page 
age Come, let us lift our joyful eyes - 1:4 
3 - Come, ev'ry pious heart - 156 
105 Come, all who c'er have fet - 2.9 
130 Come, ye that love the Lord _ 232 
* Come, guilty Puls, and flee way 238 
) 
160 EAR God, perrait me not to be 7 
166 Neareſt Saviour, help thy ſervant 109 
172 Dear Lord, accept'a finful heurt - 324 
150 Wl Deareſt of all the names above - 153. 
213 Deep in the duſt belore thy throne + 2 


214 Diſmiſs us with thy biet eg, Lord — 239 


238 

I TERNAL Pow'r, Almi»hry God 63 
I Encourag'd by thy gracious word, _12.2 
$ MW ttcrnal God Almighty Cauie Tiago 
Etre the blue hear*ns were ſtreich'd abroad 144 <þ 
15, WEtcraal ſource of ev'ry joy — 218 
7 DR | „ 
19 ATHER, I fing thy wond'rous grace 55 
27 F Father, thy quick'ning Spirit ſend © 99 

33 Father, behold with gracious eyes 10 


4b Far from our thoughts, vain world, be gone 102 
47 Father of mercies, bow thine ear 112 
67 Father, how wide thy glories ſhins = 13 
70 Fim as the earth thy goſpel ſtands, 18 
71 Faithful fouls, pray, always pray 208 
7 MW aith is the brighteſt evidence 212 
79 WF rom all that dwell below the ſkies— 238 

| F it | * 


ob in his earthly temple lays - 11 
I Great God, attend, while Zion ſings 11 
Give thanks to God, he reigns above 47 

91 2; 


INDE x. 


Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown «© WH 
Give to our God immortal praiſe - c- n. 
Glory to God on high - bn. 
Good Spirit, like a mighty wind - 71 He 
Giver of concord, Prince of Peace = 80 WW He 
Great God, this ſacred day of thine - ich H 
Great God, the nations of the earth - 16 ER. 


God of my life, to thee I call - 1:21; 
' God moves in a myſterious way - 191 
Grace! how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 199 


Grace ! *tis a charming ſound - 200 
God of my life, thy conſtant care 216 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovak -<- 219 


| ] 2 glorious day, when from the dead 9 


1 How welcome tothe ſaints, when prels'd g 
ail thou once deſpiſed Jeſus - 28 
How can we adore or worthily praiſe - 3 
Head of the church triumphant wi 
Hoſanna to the Prince of light - 5 
Had I ſome angel's heav'nly tongue 65 
Hear, gracious God, a finner cry =- 9g 
Happy ſoul !-that hears and follows - 105 
How happy were the brethren when - 115 
Hail, holy, holy, holy, Lord 1 in 
Hark! the glad ſound! the Saviour comes 141 31, 
How ſweet and awful is the place - 15 1 
How fad our ſtate by nature 1s - 167 
Hail ſov'reign Love, that firſt begua - 10 0 
How helpleſs guilty natufe lies = 1; 
Happy ate they to whom the Lord - 1 
Happy he whoe'er believes - 183 
How wond'rous are the works of God 10) 
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Page 


Page Happ y the heart where graces reigg— 199 
1 How tweet the name of Jeſus ſounds— 206 
$; WM How bleſt are they whoſe feet have found 207 
6: WM Hail, Alpha and Omega, hail .' , 228 
71M Heal us Emmanuel; here we are -! ,-; 274: 
v0 Bf Heav i has confirm?d the! great decree » 218 


100 How little can my fancy paint 222 
13 Hark! what melodious ſongs .' = + 226 
1:2 W How welcome is Jeſus's oharms — 7 235 
191 [19 6 M1 
9M IN Gods own houſe ebene his praiſe 7 
* Pll praiſe my Makef while I've breath 31 
210% in wad, + ſtrains T'll fing and ew e 
2 1 have a God to whom I maryr 8 
4 Lwait the viſits of thy grace : + | TY 
F JW 1 mourt that T'can'mourn no more 2 
, In this world of fin and ſorrow / f * 
"WM In vain Apollos' Mver tongue al a1 


Ii the Lord that Fright” gro. * * 125 
n an our vaſt concerns with then 132 
nn Jeſus we live, in Nag we N 

In ſeſus approv d - 

In a world be hate and bod 

In ev ry Aa 0 ook and — 0 Aa 10 
I'm not aſham'd to e *T ons ne 
I my Ebenezer" raiſe 198 ..4:44 gb 


7 I love the Sävlottt's ſtamp Meine 236 

& Is Jeſus ine! by m how prepdtd 2 220% 
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1 Jy ye- ebe heirs of fi * 

$1 Join all the glorious names 

eius, to thee my voice I. H taiſe 
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Jehovah Teigns, his throne on high < 1 


$eſu, bow thy willing ear - 00 
Jeſu, lover of my ſo al - 68 
eſus, Lord, we look to thee - 79 
Jeu, God of mu ſalvation 3 
Jeſu, great Shepherd of the ſheep - 8 

| Jeſus, my Saviour, Lord, I tee — 
eſus, attend, thy ſelf reveal - 115 
elu, thy boundleſs love to me — 16 
eſu, the ever-faithtul Word 17 


eſus, all praiſe is due to thee - 10 
eſus, how precious is thy name — 145 
eſus, when faith with fixed eyes 135 
eſus, thee our eyes behold „ 
eſus, we bleſs thy Father's name <- 151 
Jeſu, thy blood and righteouſneſs » 184 
eſus! and ſhall it ever Neri 202 
Jeſus, my all, to heav'n is gone 205 
Fus pleſs with Tort and patience - 234 


K flence al e things — 133 


- ORD of on — * ee wo 80 ; 8 


Let usę the ſh eſus,nam'd - - 25 
Lord, what a heay' Neri . A - + 


Long have I ſat beneath the ound. 9 
Love divine, all Iove excelligg 
Lord, we come before t thee nam 104 


Look down, O Eord, with pityi 8 eyes. 
Let Sion's pa ok awake 0 
rd, we are hel wo creatures 


14 
. _ who haſt ſuffer'd for me + 128 


n 
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yy * 
f 142 - 
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Page Page 
Lord, where ſhall goilty ſouls retite - 131 
Let the whole race of creatures lie — 4.16 
Lie, our great God on high © = 
Let God the Father live © + 
8, Laden with guilt, ſinners ariſe © + 
Lord, at thy table I behold © - - 
$8: MW Lord, we are vile, conceiv'd in fin ' - 
Ii; ere the ſun ſhot forth his beams 
Lok we adore thy vaſt deſigns -- 
iy Lord, how divinely bleſt - * - 
149 1 what a wretched land is this 
14; Let ſons of grace record the - 19s - 
153 Lord, diſmiſs us with thy bleffi a 
164 Lord, help us on thy word to fe 


184 Y ſong ſhall bleſs the Lord 

10 My toul repeat his Heats. 

Av) y God, permit my tongue 1 

234 My ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt 
My God, my life, my love 

133 My Saviour, and my King A. 


My God, the cov'nant of thy love 
My God, my King, and F Hon 


OW: _ à tunt of bey; aiſe 
Now, begin the heav' nly theme 
Now fhall my inward joys ariſe 708 05 
Now to the Lord a noble ſong 125 Fa). 
94 Wl Now be my heart t inſpir d to og oy 
06 Wl Now may the Spirit's, holy fire il 
10 Nom vil may the God 2 an n= 8 
Jo while che goſpel pet i ait, = 18 
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Not all the blood of beaſts 5 
Now to the pow'r of God ſupreme = 176 
Not all the outward forms on earth < 179 


Now ev'ry good gift deſcends from above 23; 
UR Saviour alone, the Lord MY us bleſs 13 
| O God of all grace - 18 
O the delights, the heav 'nly | Joys 5 | 
O thou in whom the Gentiles truſt = 40 
O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul - "ol } 
for a thouſand. tongues to ſing =... bn 
Of him who did falvation bring 3 1 
81 thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry , 69 
O lore divine, how ſwect thou art Mn 
Oh for a cloſer walk with God - 81 1 
0 thou tender loving Jeſus A Gi 86 8 
O that my load of fin were gone 8/8 
O Gad, our help in ages paſtete 8 
; 8 for faith, for faith Reine - | 44 8 
O thou Father of compaſſions 1/5 
O ſpeał that gracious word again 168 
O tor an heart to praiſe'my God 118 8 


O Lord, how great's the favour 1208 
O Lord, my beſt deſire fulfill Hy © 
O that I could caſt all my load s 
O God of mercy, hear my call 129 8. 
O come thou wounded Lamb of God - 15; MI S, 
Our Lord is riſen from the dead '- 16; MI 5 
. © that the Lord would guide our _ 13; 8. 
Once more the conſtant fun. - 217 
Once did the ſons of Abrah'm paſs 
Once more before we part "= 


f Page 
RAISE the Lord, who reigns above 3 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 17 
Pray'r was appointed to convey - - 
Preſerve me, Lord, in time of need - 90 
Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings low 240 


AISE your triumphant fongs - 19 
R Rejoice, the Lord is King - 23 
Nile, rite, my ſoul, and leave the ground 34 
Rejoice in Jeſu's birth i 146 
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord - 189 


Sweet is the work, O God, our King 

ding to the Lord Jehovah's name 
Sweet is the mem' ry of thy grace 49 
Shepherd divine, our wants relieve - 66 
Sinful, and blind, and poor — 88 
Safely through another week . 102 
Sinners who have believ'd thro' grace - 144 
dee Aaron, God's anointed prieſt - 146 
Sweet the moments, rich in blefing - 152 
Sinners, diſmiſs your fer 162 
Sin has a thouſand treach'rous arts - 168 
Sons we are thro' God's election 175 
Sov*reign of all the worlds on bigh +< 181 
Stand up, my ſoul, ſhake uf thy fears 210 
Stoop down, my fhoughts, that uſe to riſe 221 
dee Iſr'els gentle Shepherd ſtands = | 223 
1 will neglect thy glory, Lord 2 

This is the day the Loid hath made 4 
_ ; 
41s the fair dawn of heav'nly day 7 


OON as I heard my Father ſay + ; 
31 


I'NDE x. 


To praiſe redeeming love ; 
The fountain of Chriſt aſſiſt me to fing 


The Lamb is flain, how ſwcet the found 


To God the only wiſe - 

The glories of my Maker, God - 
To thee, thou great Almighty King = 
Thou lovely ſource of true delight = 
To Gol the great, the ever bl t - 
Thou dear Redeeiner, dying Lamb = 
Thou Shepherd of Ir'el, aud mine = 
Thou hidden love of God, whoſe height 


Take my poor heart juſt as it is 


Ih preſence, Saviour, may I feel =: 
Try us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
The praiſe of Zion. waits for thee . 

Thy preſence, gracious God afford - 

Tue bitlows ſwell, the winds are high 


| Ga The Saviour hides his face - 


is a ſtrange myſterious life - 
Tho! ſore beet with guilt and fear 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears 
ITbe ſinner that by precious faitn 
To heav'n J lift my waiting eyes 
The ſouls that would to Jeius preſs - 
Tho' troubles affail, and dangers affright 
Thee we adore, Eternal Name = 
J Thus faith the mercy of the Lord 
To Jeſns, who reigns in heaven Hove 
Phbro' tribulation's path I go - 
bere is a river that ſupplies - + 
N The heart is faint, and fick the head 
This God is the God we adore 


av IN D EX. | 
10 F : age, 
21 P to the Lord, that reigns on high 136 


Upriſing from the darkſume tomb 161 


4 
ut OUCHSAFE thine aid to ſpeak thy word 
44 : 12 [101 
$6 ain are the hopes the ſons of men— 184 


ELCOME, ſweet day of reſt 10 


74 What equal honours ſhall we bring 24 
70 Wnen all the mercies of my God - 29 
70 Where ſhall my wand' ing foul begin- 39 
71 What (hall we render unto thee - 41 


What various hind'rances we meet 69 


oy hen ſhall my frozen heart 72 
110 WWhy ſhould the children of a King — 73 
ie come, great God, to ſeek thy tace - 103 
123 Where two or three, with ſweet accord 110 
124 With heav'nly pow'r, O Lord, deſcend 113 
127 Ne give immortal praiſe - 138 
07 ho is this that comes from far *\- 149 
139 hen I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 151 
00 What heav'nly man, or lovely God 159 


92 Well, the Redeemer's gone 104 


95 When Adam by tranſgreflion fel! — 165 


21 hat makes miſtaken man afraid + 172 
24 When God reveal'd his ſacred name I77 
23 What ſhall I render, Lord, to thee 181 


28 Who ſhall thy people, Lor“, remove 187 
32 {WV hen I can read my title clear - 193. 
33 ben darkneis long has veil'd my mind 194 


39 bat are theſe array'd in white . 201 
When Abrah'm's ſervant, to procure 205 
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Wayfaring men and ſojourners - 
When blooming youth is ſnatch'd away 
Why do we mourn departed friends 
0 When Jeſus dwelt with men below 
WMayfaring men were ſaints of old 
Wich holy fear and ſacred joy + 
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FE ſervants of God, your Maſter 
Ye ſervants of th' Almighty King 
Ye ſervants.of your God, his fame 
Ye humble ſouls, approach your God 
Ye wretched hungry ſtarving poor 
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FOR 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


1. Vniverfal Praiſe, 


(0! ME let us all unite to praife- 

The Saviour of mankind; - 
Our thankful hearts in ſolemn lays 
Be with our voices join'd. 


But how ſhall duſt thy worth declare, 
When angels try in vain? 

Their faces veil when they appear 
Before the Son of Man. 


O Lord, we cannot ſilent be; * 
By love we are eonſtrain'd, | 

To offer our beſt thanks to thee; 
Our Saviour and our Friend, 
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32 
Tho' feeble are our beſt eſſays, 
Thy love will not deſpiſe 
Our grateful ſongs of humble praiſe, 
Our well-meant ſacrifice, 


Let ev'ry tongue his goodneſs ſhew, 
And ſpread abroad his fame; 


Let ev' ry heart with praiſe o'erflow, 
And bleſs his ſacred name. 


Worſhip and honour, thanks and love, 
Be to our Jeſus giv'n; 

By men below, by hoſts above, 
By all in earth and heav'n. 


IT. Praiſe for Creation and Redemption, 


— will neglect thy glory, Lord, 
1 Who never knew thy grace, 
But our loud ſongs ſhall ſtill record 


The wonders of thy praiſe. 


We raiſe our ſhouts, O God, to thee, 
And ſend them to thy throne ; 
All glory to th' united Three, 
The undivided One. 


_ *Twas he, and we'll adore his name, 
That form'd us by a word; 

Tis he reſtores our ruin'd frame; 
Salvation to the Lord, 


Hoſanna! let the earth and ſkies 
Repeat the joyful ſound ; 

Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice 
In one eternal round, | 


Wo. 


III. Pfalm cl. 


JRAISE the Lord who reigns above, 
And keeps a court below; 

raiſe the holy God of love, 

And all his greatneſs ſhew: 

Praife him for his noble deeds, 

Praiſe him for his matchleſs pow'r | 
im from whom all' good proceeds, : 
Let earth and heav'n adore, | 


Publiſh, ſpread to all around, 
The great Jehovah's name; 

et the trumpet's martial ſound 
The Lord of hoſts proclaim : 
raiſe him ev'ry tuneful ſtring, 
All the reach of heav'nly art; . 

Il the pow'rs of muſic bring, | 

The muſic of the heart. 


lim in whom we move and live, 
Let wth creature ſing ; 

lory to their Maker give, 

And homage to their King: 
aliow'd be his name beneath, 

As in heav'n on earth ador'd; 
raiſe the Lord with. ev'ry breath; 
Let all things praiſe the Lord. 


n. 


IV. Pſilm xcv. Lord's Day. 
OME ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And Hymns of glory fing ; 
hovah is the ſov'reign God, 
The univerſal King. | 
B 2 
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He form'd the deeps unknown 

He fix'd the ſea its bound; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own, 
And all the ſolid ground, 


Come worſhip at his throne ; 
Come bow before the Lord; 

We are his works and not our own, 
He form'd us by his word, 


To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come like the people of his choice, 


And own your gracious God, 
Tn S is the day the Lord hath madey 
, He calls the hours his own : 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſyxrqund the throne. 


To-day Chriſt roſe and left the deady 
And Satan's empire fell; 
To- day the ſaints his triumph ſpread, 
And all his wanders tell. . 
Hoſanna to th' aneinted King, 
EF To David's holy Senn 
Help us, O Lord; deſcend and bring 
we Salvation. from thy throne. 
Hoſanna in the higheſt ſtrains _ 
Ihe church on earth Fan raiſe ; q 
The higheſt heav'ng in which be reigns | 


V. The Same: Pſalm cxviii. 


Shall give him gobler Praiſe. 


4+ * 
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VI. The Same. * | 

* as I heard my Father n 75 
Ye children, ſeek my grace, 


My heart reply'd without delay, 
on ſeek my Father's face. 


Let not thy face be bid from me, 
Nor frown my ſoul away ; 

od of m my life, I. fly to chee | 

In a diſtreſſt Ag day. 


Should friende and:kindred near and 8 iz 
Leave me to want or die, 
God would make my lite his care, 


And all my need ſupply. 


ly fainting fleſh Had dy dwith grief, 148 
Had not hy wulf aer i 
o ſee thy grace: brpeide relief; 7 5 | 


Nor was my Ho pe 


it on the Lord!” Fe, trembling fainits,” 
And keep four cockräge 2 
ell raife your ſpirit deri faintr. | 

And far exceed your . | 


e 


% 


P vil. The game: in wry 10 


APTAIN 977 thine enliſted hoſt, 
Diſplay th lid banner le, "LOAF 
The ſummons. ty from;cuaſt to coaſt, | 
a num! was!: army nigh. 
2 


- 
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A folemn jubilee proclaim ; ly 
Proclauim the great Sabbatic day: I: 
Aſſert the glories of thy name ; 


Spoil Satan of his wiſh d-for prey. 


Bid, bid thy heralds publiſh loud 1 | 

The peaceful bleſſings;of thy reign: 1 

And when they fpeak of ſprinkling blood T 
The myſt'ry to the heult Eplaia. n r 


Lord, ſhed thy light, wobe plain the way I- 


That leads to Sion's lofty, tow'r : pe 0 
Pierc'd by thy beams, let night be day, Bl 
So ſhall we fee and praife thy pow'r. 


VIH, The Same. b ial 
WEEF is the work, O God, our King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and five: 
To ſhew thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 


Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt; - 

No mortal care ſhould ſeize our breaſt. 
Oh! may our hearts in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound. 


Our hearts ſnould triumph in the Lord, 
And bleſs him for his works and word. 
His works of grace, how bright they ſhine? 
How deep his counſels ! how divine! 


Oh! may we ſee and hear and know | 
What mortals cannot reach below: 


17 1 


May all our pow' rs find ſweet employ 1 
In Chriſt's eternal world of joy! 1075 


N 


N God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe; 

His grace he there reveals: 1 

To heav'n your joys and wonder raiſe, 
For there his glory dwells. | 

et all your ſacred paſſions move, 

4 While you rchearſe his deeds : 

But the great work of ſaving love + 

Your higheſt praiſe exceeds. ; 


All that have motion, life and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt : 
Yet when my voice expires in death 


My ſoul ſhall praiſe him beſt, 


ng; 


X. The Same. * 
Ns the fair dawn of heav'nly day 
T To heav*nly: bliſs the ſhining — * 
When to his temple God deſcends, : 
And there converſes with his friends, 


At his right hand our Saviour ſtands, 
With 2 cenfers in his hands, 

To lift our ſervices on high, 

Perfum'd with his own fragrancy, 


Theſe are the deareſt hours I know, , 
The ſweeteſt joys of all below. | f 
Here I — chooſe my firſt abode, | | 


And dwell for ever near my God. 


708 
One gracious ſmile, my Lord, from thee, 
One glimpſe of what thy glories be, 
Will yield my ſoul more lid mirth . 
Than all the trifling joys of earth, 


And:were the world at my command, 
For one dear hour at thy right hand 
The mightyint'reſt I'd refign, 
And count th' advantage greatly mine. 


XI. The Same. 


Ho Lp of the worlds abore, 
_ How pleaſant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are! 
To his abode my ſoul afpire 
With warm deſire to ſee thy God, 


O ha ſouls that pray 
Where God * — heart 
O happy men that pag. 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 
They praiſe Chriſt ſtill, and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's-hill. . 


They go from ſtrength to ſtrength : 
Through this dark yale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heav'n appears. 
O glorious ſeat ! our God and King 
Pe thither britig*to Kiſs thy feet. 


The Lord his people loves: 
His hand no good with-holds. |;  / 


[ 
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From thoſe whom he approves, 

Redeemed pious ſouls. | 
irice happy he, O God of hoſts! i 
hoſe ſpirit truſts alone in thee. 


XII. The Same. 
AIL glorious day when from the dead 
My bleſt Redeemer roſe! 
ruis'd the old ſerpent on the head, 
And vanquiſh'd all his foes, 


od's temple gates now open ſtand 


To give me entrance in; 
ile my Redeemer is at hand 


To anſwer for my fin. 


There I may hear his ſaving word, 
And ſee his ſmiling face; 

oin in the triumphs of the Lord, 
And praiſe his ſaving grace; 


Delightful day! but quickly gone 
Soon are thy pleaſures o'er : 

hen will my Sabbath be begun, 
And never ended more. 


XIII. The Same. * 3 
| OW welcome to the ſaints, when preſy'd 
With fix day's noife and care and toll, 

Is the m—_— day of reſt, , ..17 
hich hides them from the world à while! |. i 
ow from the throng withdrawn away, ws | | 

They ſeem to breath a diff rent * | 


2 
2 . * 
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E 1.51 
Compos d and ſuften'd by the day, 
All things another aſpect wear. 


. 


How happy if their lot is caſt, 

Where Jefu s in the goſpel ſounds, 

The word is honey to their taſte, 

Renews their ſtrength, and heals their wounds, 


With joy they haſten to the place 
Where they their Saviour oft have met; 
And while they feaſt upon his grace, 
Their burdens and their griefs forget. 

We thank thee for thy day, O Lord; 
Here we thy tne preſence ſeek ; 


Open thine hand, with bleſſings ſtor d, 
And give us manna for the week, 


— 
* 


* 


1 XIV. The Same, 
1 WIr con ſweet day of reſt, 
* That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
PMelcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes. 
The King himſelf comes near, 


8 And feaſts his ſaints to-day: 
= Here we'may fit and ſee him here, 
And love andpraiſe and pray. 
3 One Sabbath in tlie place 
Whete my dear Lord is ſeen, 2 
1. S jan ten thouſand dayt 
Ot vanity and fin. 8 
My willing fout would ſtay 
In ſuch ry eo this ; 


(a2 ] | 
And gladly: fing herſelf away | 1 
To everlaſting bliſs, 


| 
xv. The Same. Pſalm Ixxxvii. 


6 in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his people's praiſe ; 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 

But ſtill in Zion loves to dwell. 


His mercy viſits ev'ry houſe | 

That pay their night and morning yows ; 
But makes a more delightful ſtay 

Where churches meet to praiſe and pray, 


What glories were deſerib'd of old! 
What wonders are of Zion told! 

Thou city of our God below, 

Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know, 


hen God makes up his laſt account 

Ut natives in the holy mount, | 
Twill be an honour to appear 

u one new born and nouriſh'd there, 


: 1 
1 
 — — —— — —— 


XVI. The Same. Pſalm Ixxxiv. 
REAT God! attend while Zion fings 
The joys that from thy preſence ſprings $ 
o ſpend one day with thee on earth, 
Excecds a thouſand days of mitn. 
ſight I enjoy the meaneſt place . 
Within thy houſe, thou God of Wt 
Not tents of eaſe, nor thrones of pow'r 


paould tempt my feet to leave the door. 6 


1 a 
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God is our ſun, he makes our day; 
God is our ſhield, he guards our way 
From all th' aſſaults of hell and fin, 
From foes without and foes within, 


All needful grace will God beſtow, 

And crown that grace with glory too: 

He giveth all things, and with-holds 
No real good from gracious ſouls, 


XVII. Praiſe for Redemption. 


Bl N ye ſaints the happy ſong, 
Let love inſpire the theme ; 
Tis Jeſus's grace 

That calls for our praiſe ; 

Twas Jeſus alone did redeem. 


When juſtice fix'd the ſinners fate, 
In endleſs woe to dwell, | 
*T was Jefus that ſtood, 
Refiſting to blood, 

And ranſom'd the ſinner from hell, 


Our only Advocate and Friend, 
The mighty work he wrought; 
When bowing his head, 

, “ *Tis finiſhd,” he ſaid; 

O ſinner exult at the thought. 

A ſpotleſs victim to the croſs 
Himſelf he thus reſign'd; 


Then enter'd the grave, 
The wretched to ſave, 


Abe poor, and the halt, and the bling, 


© =” me 
o! now in bliſs our cauſe he pleads; 
Till we behold his face, 
Unchangeable love 
To us he will prove, F 
ternal in mercy and grace, 
Then let us lift our loudeſt praiſe 
To Sion's holy King: 
He's worthy we own, 
Who fits on the throne; 
oſanna to Jeſus we fing! 


* XVIII. The Same. 


5 UR Saviour alone, the Lord let us blefs, 
Who reigns on his throne, the Prince of 
So (our peace, 

ſho ever more ſaves us by ſheddinghis blood; 
Al hail! holy Jeſus, our Lord and our God. 


Ve thankfully fing thy glory and praiſe, 

hou merciful ſpring of pity and grace; 

hy kindneſs for ever to men we will tell, 

ndſay, Ourdear Saviour redeems us from hell. 


reſerve us in love chile here we abide; 
never remove thy preſence, nor hide 
by glorious ſalvation; till joyful we ſee 
he beautiful viſion completed in thee. 


XIX. The Same. 
A TAKE and fing the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lamb; 
ale ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 
To praiſe the N name. 


C6 J 
Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſt 


ing pow'r, 
Sing how he interceeds above 
For thoſe whoſe ſins he bore. 


Sing till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues, 
Sing till the love of ſin departs, 
And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


Sing till you hear him ſay, 

« Your fins are all forgiv'n;“ 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry day, _ 

Till call'd to meet in heav'n. 


XX, The Same, 
Nox, for a tune of lofty praiſe 


Awake my ſoul in heav'nly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 


Sing how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes. he wore above: 
ow ſwift and joyful was his flight, 
On wings of everlaſting love! 
Down-to this baſe, this finful earth 
He came, to raife our nature high ; 


He came t' atone Almighty wrath ; 
Jeſus the God was born to die. 


Deep in the ſhades of gloomy death 
Th' Almighty captive pris'ner lay ; 
Th' Almighty captive felt the earth, 
And roſe to eyerlaſting dax. 


/ 


A Y To great Jehovah's'equal Son: 


1 

dit now amidft angelic ſongs 

eſus our God exalted reigns ; 

) may his praiſe fill all our tongues, 
\nd echo to the heav'nly plains, * 


XXI. The Same. * 


OME let us join our chearful ſongy 
With angels round the throne, : 
Fen thouſand thouſand are their tongues 


* 


But all their joys are one. 


orthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted thus ; 

Vorthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 

For he was ſlain for us. 


Jeſus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine; 

Ind bleſlings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine, | 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 


him that firs upon the throne, NE 
And to adore the Lamb. h 5 
Xxif. The Same. 
JOIN ye redeemed heirs of grace 
In a new ſong of lofty praiſe; 5 
eſus is worthy to receiv * 
The utmoſt glories we can give. PUP 


Vorthy, thou dear atoning Lamb; „ 
rom ev'ry kindred; 8 name, 
C2 wg 


8 
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Thou haſt redeem'd us by thy blood, 
And made us kings and prieſts to God, 


Bleſs*'d be thy name, for ever bleſs'd, 

Of wiſdom, pow'r and ſtrength poſlefs'd; 
Honour and might, and glory too, 

We give thee as thine endleſs due, 


' Unnumber'd hoſts thy glories ſing ; 
They hail thee as their lard and King; 
Not one bright crown is worn above, 
But what is own'd a gift of love. | 


Elders and ſaints, and angels join 
In work ſo wond'rous — di vine; 
Their glories at thy footſtool lay, 
And praiſe thee thro” an endleſs day. 


XXIII. The Same. 


O praiſe redeeming love 
1 Dear Chriſtians lend a voice; 
Come, thou diviner Dove 
And help us fo rejoice. 
Our hearts, too low, Lord, thou canſt raiſe; 
Bleſt Spirit, blow, and we ſhall praiſe. 


Here, Lord, may we admire 
The riches of thy grace; 

Till thou ſhalt call us higher, 

There to behold thy face, 
Oh height of grace! Oh depth of love 
Lord, fit us for our place above, 


Who can thy love expreſs t 
Thy mercy ne ler decays 5 


+ Eg 

What can our ſouls do leſs 

Than love thee all our days ? 
Bleſs God each ſoul ev'n unto death, 
And write a ſong for ey'ry breath. 


XXIV. The Same. 


. all harmonious tongues, 
Your nobleſt muſic bring; 

is Chriſt the everlaſting God, 

And Chriſt the man we ſing. 


Tell how he took our fleſh, 

To take away our guilt; 

ing the dear drops ot ſacred blood 
hat helliſh monſters ſpilt. 


Down to the ſhades of death 
He bow'd his ſacred head; 
et he aroſe to live and reign 
hen death itſelf is dead. 


No more the bloody ſpear, 
The croſs, the nails no more; 
or hell itſelf ſhakes at his name, 
And all the heav*ns adore. 


ſe} 


XXV, The Same. 


| We wretched 2 lay, * 
thout one chearful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm' ring day. 


ith pitying eyes the Prince of peace | 
Beheld our helpleſy grief i 
a . 3 - 


4 


LUNG'D' in a gulph of dark de®: | . | 
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He ſaw, and Oh! amazing love! 
He ran to our relief, 


Down from the ſhining courts above, 
With joyful haſte he fled, 

Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead, 


Oh! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 

And all harmonious human tongues. 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold; 


But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, Fre 
His love can ne'er be to 1 

| An 

XXVI. The Same, W. 

God of all grace 70 
Thy goodneſs we praiſe, Ne 

Thy Son thou haſt given to die in our pl Le 
He came from above, Bo 
Our curſe to remove; (would Io An 

He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us becauſe M 
| | 3 i 

Love mov'd him to die, An 
And on this we rely, re 


He hath lov'd, he hath Iov'd us, we cannot i An 
ut this we can tell, 
He hath lov'd us ſo well 
As to lay down his life to redeem us fromis 


He hath ranſom'd our race; ( 
Oh! how ſhall we praiſe 


Or worthily fipg thy un peakable grace: 


( 19 1 


When time is no more 
We ſtill ſhall adore 


XXVII. The Same. 


Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
eleſtial grace hath done. 


Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched race 


From their abyſs of woes. 


'Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood filent by, 


. 


When Chriſt was ſent with pardons down 


To rebels doom'd to die. 


Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeleſs ſorrows ceaſe ; 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. 


= we obey the call, 

And lay an humble claim 

To the ſalvation he hath wrought, 
And love and praiſe his name. 


XXVIII. The Same. 


„ happy ſouls, approach y6ur 
With new melodious tongs ; 


= oi 


hat ocean of love without bottom or ſhore, 


ft AIS E your triumphant fongs | 
To an immortal tune; | 


: 
o 


1 
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Tome, tender to Almighty grace 
The tributes of your tongues. 
So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son | 
To give them life again! | 
Thy hands, gear Jeſus, were not arm'd 
With a revenging rod; 
No hard commiſſion to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 


But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forſook the throne, | 
When Chriſt on the kind errand came, 
And brought-ſalvation down. 


O deareſt Lord, melt down our ſouls 
T* accept thine offer'd grace; 

Then will we bleſs the Saviour's love, 
And give the Father praiſe. 


XXIX. The Same. 


OW begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's name; 


Ye who Jeſu's kindneſs prove; 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


Ye who ſee the Father's grace 
Beaming in' the Saviour's face, 
As tà Canaan on ye move, 


Praiſc and bleſs redeeming love. 


©» 
ſourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 
Lniſh all your guilty fears; 
ee your guilt and curſe remove, 
ancell'd by redeeming love, 


e, alas! who long have been F 
illing ſlaves of death and fin, 

ow from bliſs no longer rove, 

top, and taſte redeeming love. 


elcome all by fin oppreſt, 
ſelcome to his ford reſt ; 
lothing brought him from above, 
fothing but redeeming love. 


lither then your muſic bring; 

rike aloud each chearful firing ;_-- 
lortals join the hoſt above, 

bin to praiſe redeeming love. 


XXX, The Same. F 


PHE fountain of Chriſt, Lord, help us te 
(fing, 

he blood of our Prieſt, our crucify'd King 
he fountain that cleanſes from fin and from 
3 3 

nd richly diſpenſes ſalvation and health. 


bis fountain, ſo dear, he'll freely impart; - 
hen pierc'd by the ſpear, it fla d from his 
| (heart; 
ith blood and with water, the firſt to atone, ' 
o eleanſe us the latter; the fountain's but ons. 


k 22 1 | 
This fountain from guilt not only makes purg 
And gives, ſoon as felt, infallible cure; 
But if guilt removed return and remain, 
Its pow'r may be proved again and again, 


This fountain unſeal'd ſtands open for all 
Who long to be heal d, the great and the ſmall, 
Here's ſtrength for the weakly, who hither 1 
| (led; 
Here's health for the fickly ; here's a 4 
5g a 


This fountain, tho” rich, from charge is quite 

| | WER, TT, 
The poorer the wretch the welcomer here. 

Come needy, come guilty, come obs: and 

ib (bare; 

You can't come too filthy, come juſt as you arts 


This fountain in vain has never been try'd; 

It takes out all ſtain whenever apply'd; 
he water flows ſweetly with virtue divine, 

To eleanſe ſouls completely, tho? leprous 
E | (mi 


* 
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XXXI. The Same. 
yur all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore: | 
All are too mean to ſpeak his Wörth, 
Too mean to ſet our Saviour forth. - 


Ws 

dit oh! what gentle terms, 

What condeſcending ways 

oth our Redeemer uſe 

To teach his heav'nly grace! 

My foul with joy and wonder ſee 

Vhat forms of love he bears for thee, 


pure 
. 


reat Prophet of our God, 

dur tongues would ble ſs thy name; 

by thee the joy ful news 

Df our ſalvation came; t 

[he joyful news of fins forgiv'n 
f hell ſubdu'd, and peace with. heav'n. 


eſus, our great High Prieſt, 

Dfer'd his blood and dy'd; 

Thou guilty ſinner ſeck 

o ſacrifice beſide: 

s pow'rful blood did once atone, 
\nd now 1t pleads before the throne, 


nou dear Almighty Lord, 
Dur Conqu'ror and our King, 
by ſceptre and thy ſword, 
by reigning grace we ſing. 
bine is the pow'r, oh ! may we ſit 
a willing bonds beneath thy feet, 


P EJOICE, the Lord is King, 
our Lord and King adore; 


ortals, give thanks and ſing, 
id triumph evermore, 


* 


- 
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Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I iay, Rejoice, 


eſus the Saviour reigns, 

he God of truth and love; 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above. 
Lift up, &c. 


He fits at God's right hand 

Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow at his command, 

And fall beneath his feet. 
Lift up, &c. 


| His kingdom cannot fail; 

He xules o'er earth and heav'n ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jeſus given. 


Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jeſus the Judge ſhall come, 

And take his iervants up 

To their eternal home. 

We ſoon ſhall hear th* Arch-angel's voice; 
The trump of God ſhall ſound; Rejoice! 


XXXIII. The Same. 


WHAT equal honours ſhall we bring 
To thee, O Lord, our God, the Lamb; 
Since all the notes that angels ſing 
Ate far inferior to thy name. 
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thy is he that once was ſlain, 
e Prince of peace that groan'd and dy'd; 
thy to riſe, and live and reign 
his Almighty Father's fide. 


7r and dominion are his due, 

ho ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; 

{dom belongs to Jeſus too, | | 
jough he was charg'd with madneſs here. 


nour immortal muſt be paid, 

ad of ſcandal and of ſcorn ; 

le glory ſhines around his head, 
glorious crown without a thorn, 


ings for ever on the Lamb, 

o bore our fins, and curſe and ſhame : 
angels ſound his ſacred name, 
der'ry creature ſay, Amen. 


XXXIV. The Same. 


ET us, the ſheep by Jeſus nam'd, 

Our Shepherd's mercy bleſs ; F. 
tus, whom Jeſus hath redeem'd, 
ew forth our thankfulneſs. 


t unto us, to thee alone 

be praiſe and glory giv'n; 

re ſhall o praiſes be begun, 
but carry'd on in heav'n. 


e hoſts of ſpirits now with thee, 
ternal anthems ſing; 
imitate them here, lo! we 
Hur hallelujahs . 
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Had we our tongues like them inſpir'd, 
Like theirs our ſongs ſhould riſe; 
_ them we never ſhould be tir'd, 

| ut love the ſacrifice, | 


Till we this veil of fleſh lay down, 
Accept our weaker lays; 
And when, O Lord, we reach thy throne, 
We'll join in nobler praiſe. 


1 | RXXV, The Same. 
4 HE Lamb is flain, how ſweet's the ſounl! 


What fountains are in ev'ry wound! 
Thoſe ſtreams that thence ſo freely flow, 
Will waſh the finner. white as ſnow : 
What ſtrange diſeaſes will they cure! 
What med'cine are they for the poor! 


What makes theſe ſprings ſo choice and go 
Is very rarely underſtood : | 
Some taught of God, and very few, 

Z The ſecret cauſe and reaſon know, 

- Namely, becauſe the Lamb is God, 

| From whence divineh runs the flood, 


Had he not dy'd, we all had been 


Now loſt in unbelief and fin ; il 
But while he dy'd upon the tree, th 
He bore content our miſery. . Bind 
Our chaſtiſement, our guilt and ſhame one 
Was laid upon the ſpotleſs Lamb. ron 
Forever ſin and death are ſlain, $6 


Through the Redeemer's ſweat and pain 85 


7 
Fences and tranſgreſſions fall, 
he Saviour triumphs over all; 
ings right'ouſneſs e'erlaſting in, 
pd makes by death an end of fin, 


XXXVI. The Same. 


OME, thou Fount of ev'ry bleſſing, 
Tune my heart to fing thy grace; 

ams of mercy, never — 

Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe, 

each'me ſome melodious ſonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above, 
here the ranſom'd all unite in 

Praiſe of God's unchanging love. 

ere I raiſe my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thine help I'm come, 

nd I, hope, by thy good pleaſure, | 
ately to arrive at home, ff 
lus ſought me when a ſtranger, : 
Wand'ring from the fold of „ 
e, to reſeue mie from danger, * | 
Interpos'd with precious blood, =o} __ 


„ 


deal it for. thyſelf above. 
| D 2 
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XXXVII. The Same. 


_ TESUS, to thee-my voice I raiſe, 
To thee belongs eternal praiſe ; 
3B Thy ſaints ſhall endleſs tribute bring 
To thee their Prophet, Prieſt, and King. 


Pardon and cure my unbelief, 

Great Ranſomer of ſinners chief, 
And ſhew me that thy dying blood. 
Hath reconcil'd my injur'd God, 
Then ſhall I ſing with heart and voice, 
And only in thy name rejoice: _. 
Yea, all my pow'rs ſhall ſweetly join 
To celebrate thy grace divine, 


While in thy courts below I dwell, 
Thy matchleſs love I'll loudly tell; 
But when LI reach thy courts above, 
Each breath ſhall breathe ſeraphic lore 


| * XXXVIII. The Same. 14 
% Hat thou once deſpiſed Jeſus! . . . 


: Hail, thou Galilean King ! 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didf free ſalvation bring; 
Hail, thou univerſal Saviour! | 
Who haſt borne our fin and ſhame 
By whoſe merits we find favour; 
Life is giv'n through thy name. 


Paſchal. Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our fins on thee were laid; 


** 


\ ' 


Wh 
I 
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By Almigh 1 inted, I 
Thou hait fyll e made; dulv! 
Ev'ry fin may y be giv 1. / 
Through the virtue o thy blood „ 
Open'd is the gate of keav'h; 
Peace is made topliſt man and Go. 


Jeſus, hail ! enthror?d, in glory; 
There for ever to abide; 

All the hedv*tily hoſts adore thee, 
Seated at thy. F ather's fide ; 

There for ſinners thou art þ Pere 
« Spire them yer another year,” 

Thou for ſaints art interceding,* 
Till in glory they appear. | | 

oo (V1 2 { Ute CITG COLDS 

Worſhip, honour, pow'r, 8 
Chriſt is worthy to recei : % 

Loudeſt praiſes without” * ay 
Meet it is for us to g Date : 


Help, ye bright ange N gy 
Bring your Free nb 10 3 
Help to ſing our Jefu's, — I Th 


7 unt Immanue 1 41 | | 
* 


XXXIx. Provide Care,” 


HEN all the mercies of my God. 
My rifing ſoul ſurveys, - ..- J 

Why, my cold heart, art thou nat loſt, .' | 
In wouder, love, and praiſe ? 


3 __ 
* 


0 
* 
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Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd,_ 
And all my wants redreſs'd, 
While in the ſilent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


To att my weak complaints and cries 

* mercy lent an ear, N 
Ere yet my fe 1 thou ghts had learn'd 

To form — Þ in pray” 7,14 


Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow d, 

Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
F rom whom thoſe comforts flow d. 


When in che ſlip 'ry paths of youth 
With heedleſs eps 1 ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 


And led me up to man. 
Through hidden dangers, toils, and death, 
It gently clear'd my way; 
And through the, pleaſing ſuares of vice, 
More to be fear d than they. 
Through every c iod of my life 4 
Thy . oo purſue ; tf; 
And — death, in dlaant worlds, 
The pleaſing theme renew. N 
Through all eternity to thee, C 
A grateful ſong 1 II raiſe z | Wh 
But oh ! eternity alone 17 | 
Can . all _ praiſe, | 
TE Wit 
| £ 


ns 


XL. The Same. Pſalm cxlvi. 


* praiſe my Maker while I've breath; 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow*rs ; 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt 

While life, and thought, and being laſt 

Or immortality endures. | 


Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 

On Iſrael's God: He made the ſky, 

And earth and ſeas with all their train: 
His truth for ever "ye Home : 

He ſaves th* oppreſt, he feeds the 

And none ſhall find his promiſe ol [4 TY 


The Lord pours eye-fight on the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind ; 

He ſends the lab'ring gonſeience peace; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 

The widow and the fatherleſs; 

And grants the pris'ner ſweet releaſe, 


Tll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
&c, &e. f 1 


XLI. The Same. Pſalm xcr. 


— to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And in his ſtrength rejoice: 
When his ſalvation 1s our theme, 


Exalted be our voice, | 


With thanks approach his awful fight, | 
Aud Pſalms of honour ing , | 
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Tre Lord's a God of boundleſs might, 


The whole creation's King. 


Let princes hear, let angels know, 
How mean their natures ſeem, 

And all the heathen gods below, 
When once compar'd with him, 


Earth with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand ; 

He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble ſouls adore, 
Come, bow before his face; 

May we, the creatures of his pow'r, 
Be children of his grace. 


XxVII. Chriſt's Righteouſneſs imputed, 
WAKE, my neſts ariſe; my tongue, 
Prepare a tuheful voice; 
In God, che life of all my joys, 

1 will I rejoice. 


TTis he adorn'd my naked ſoul, 
And made falvation mine : 

Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces ſhine. 


The Spirit wrought my faith and love,” | 
And hope, and ev ry grace: 

But Jeſus ſpent his life to work. 

The robe of righteouſneſs. 


And left the ſhadow of a ſpot 
Should on my ſoul be found, 


A 


. 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around. | 


Strangely, my ſoul, art thou array'd, 
By the 75 ſacred Three! 
In ſweeteſt harmony of praiſe 
Let all my pow'rs agree. 


| | XLIIHI. God's Care of his Church. 
8 ſhall my inward joys ariſe, 
And burſt into a ſong; 
Almighty love inſpires my heart, 
And pleaſure tunes my tongue. 


God on his thirſty Sion hill 
Some mercy-drops bas thrown, 
And ſolemn oaths has bound his love 
To ſhow'r ſalvation down, 


Why do we then indulge our fears, 
Suſpicions and complaints ? 

I; he our God, and ſhall his grace 
Grow weary of his ſaints ? 


Can a kind woman e'er forget 
The infant of her womb ; 
And 'mongſ a thouſand tender thoughts 
Her ſuckling have no room? BY 
Yet, faith the Lord, ſhould nature change, 
And mothers monſters prove, N 
Sion ſtill dwells upon the heart 
Of everlaſting love, . 18 
Deep on the palins of both my hands 
I have engrav'd her name: 


CO Rs e on. 
My hand ſhall raiſe her ruin'd walls, 
And build her broken frame. 


{ XLIV. "The Eternity of God. | 
| ISE, riſe my ſoul, and leave the ground 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad ; 

And rouze up ev'ry tunefui ſound, 


To praiſe th' eternal God. 


Long e'er the lofty ſkies were ſpread, E. 
Jehovah allen bl. throne; 5 | i 
Or Adam form'd, or angels made, 
T be Maker liv'd alone. 
His boundleſs years can ne'er decreaſe, 
But ſtill maintains their prime; 
Eternity's his dwelling-place, 
And EveR is his time. 
While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The preſent and the paft, 
He fills his on immortal xo, 
And ſees our ages wafte, 
The ſea and ſky muſt periſh too 
And vaſt r 3 
The creatures, look how old they gro 
And wait their fiery doom! 
Wel, let the fea ſhrink all away, | 
. And flame melt down the ſkies, 
My God ſhall live an endleſs day 
" . When th' old creation dies. 


ty 


A 
v. The Same. Heb. i. 6. 


OW to the Lord a noble ſong ! 

Awake, my ſoul, awake, my tongue; 
ofanna to th* Eternal Name, 1 
ad all his boundleſs love proclaim! 


ee where it ſhines, in Jeſu's face, 

he brighteſt image of his grace; 

20d in the prrſon of his Son, 

Ls all his mightieſt works out- done. 


race! *tis a ſweet, a charming theme; 
xult, my ſoul, at Jeſu's name! 

e angels, dwell upon the ſound ! 

e heavns, reflect it to the ground. 


! may I live to reach the place 
here he unveils his lovely face! 
here all his beauties you behold, 
nd fing his name on harps of gold, 


VI. The Glory of Chriſt in Heaven. 


D H! the delights! the heav'nly joys! 
The glories of the place, | 
here Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams 

Of his o'erflowing grace ! 


weet majeſty and awful love 

dit ſmiling on his brow, 

hile all the glorious ranks above 

At humble diſtance bow. } 


teh · angels ſound his lofty praiſe, 
Through ev'ry heav'nly ſtreet, 


16 . 
And lay their higheſt honours down, 
Submiſſive at his feet. f 


This is the man, th' exalted man, 
Whom we unſeen adore ; 

But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love him more, 


XLVII, Providence. 


WAKE, my ſoul, to hymns of praiſe! 
To God the ſong triumphant raiſe : 
Light forms his robe, and round his head 

The heav'ns their ample curtains ſpread, 


Around him, rang'd in awful ſtate, 
'Th' aſſembled ſtorms ſubmiſſive wait, 
And flames, attentive to fulfil | 
The dictates of his mighty will, 


While cloſe beſide the murm'ring ſpring 
The feather'd minſtrels fit and fing, 
And, ſhelter'd in the branches, ſhun repa 
The fervours ot the mid - day ſun. hy | 


The ſhow'rs with verdure crown the hills ; 
The earth with various fruit he fills ; 
Preventive of their wants, his aid 
Fields to the brute the ſpringing blade. 
For man, chief object of his care, 
His hand the fruitful herbs prepare; 
The glad*ning wine, refreſhing oil, L wor 
And bread that ſtrings his nerves for toil. 


Great God! in eeaſeleſs ſtrains my tongue 
Shall meditate the grateful ſong ; 
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1d long as breath informs my frame, 
he wonders of thy love proclaim, 


XLVIIT. The Same. Phil. ii. 6, 


OW can we adore, or worthily praiſe 
Thy goodneſs and pow'r, thou God of 
(all grace: 
ith honour and bleſſing before thee we fall, 
loſt gladly confeſſing thee Father of all. 


ke heav'ns and earth, and water and air, 
o thee owe their birth, ſubſiſt +4 thy care; 
hile angels are finging thy praiſes above, 
e mortals are bringing our tribute of love, 


hou, Saviour, art one with God the Supreme, 
is eternal Son, and equal with him: 

reſted with glory on high thou doſt fit, 

'hile angels adore thee, and bow at thy feet. 


os ſoon will thy ſeat of judgment appear? 
repare us to meet and welcome thee there: 
by witneſſing Spirit in us ſhed abroad, 

nd bid us inherit the kingdom of God. 

/ 


XLIX. The Same. Pfali eiii. 


JLESS, O my ſoul, the living God! 
J Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad 
et all the pow'rs within me join F 

| work ind worlkip ſo divine. | q 
i, O my ſoul, the God of grace! 10 
s tzvours claim thy * praiſe: 


Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrougbe e | 
Be loſt in filence and forgot? The 


*Tis he, my ſoul, that ſent his Son | 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done, 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives 

The hourly follies of our lives. 


Our youth decay'd, his pow'r repairs; Vor 
His mercy crowns our growing years : * 
He ſatisſies our mouth with good, Non 
And feeds our ſouls with heav'nly food. 


Let the whole earth his pow'r conſeſs; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall Join, 

In work and worthip ſo divine, 


one | 
Non 
ou! 


Shal 
ne 


L. Exhorting God's People to Praiſe, 


ME, my brethren, Iſrael's race, 
And hear me bleſs my King; 
Hear me my beloved praiſe; 
My Jeſus do I fing. 
Neither hear my ſong alone; 
But help, O help me to proclaim 
Jeſus, our Creator's Son ! 
_ Jeſus! that lovely name! 


Others ſing their time away, 
Who Jeſus never knew; 
 Ought not we to paſs our day 
In joy and finging too? 
Others, have they cauſe to bleſs ? + 
The children of the King have more; 
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, Wy have Chriſt their righteouſneſs, 
"Their glory, peace, and pow'r, 


"ne but Jeſus will we fing, 

None elſe will we adore ; 

our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Shall be for evermore, * 
ne among the heav'nly pow'rs, 
Nor one on earth our praiſe may claimg 
ne but Jeſus call we ours, 

None but the bleeding Lamb. 


k LI. The Same. Tech. iii. 2. 


HERE ſhall my wand'ring ſoul begin? 
How ſhall I all to heav'n aſpire ? 

ave redeem'd from death and fin ! 60d 

brand pluck'd from eternal fire! 

ow ſhall I epual triumph raiſe ? , 

d ſing my great Deliv'rer's praiſe } a 

hat though the ancient dragon rage, 

nd call — all his hoſt Sat * 

do earth's ſelf-righteous ſans engage, 

hem and their god alike I dare: 

ſus, the finner's Friend proclaim z 

ſus, to finners ſtill the ſame. 


ime, O my guilty brethren, come, 

Tr. deneath your load of fin ; 

s bleeding heart ſhall make you room; 

bs open fide ſhall take you in: . 

It calls you now, invites you home: 

one, O my guilty W Os come. 
2 


- 


UPS þ 


O tune our ſou 


Wrap 
'The great, the awful Deity ! 


For you the purple current flow'd, 
In pardons from his wounded fide ; 
Languiſh'd for you th' eternal God; 
For you the Prince of glory dy'd ; 
Believe, and all your fin's forgiv'n; 
Only believe, and yours is heav'n, 


A LII. The Same. Jer. xxiii. 5, 6. 


. 
8 THOU in whom the Gentiles truſt! 
Thou only holy, only juſt! 
l to praiſe thy name 
Jeſus ! unchangeable the ſame ! 


H angels, whilit to thee they ſing. 
p up their faces in their wing, 
How ſhall we ſinful duſt draw nigh 


_ Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb! 
Thou hoh Lord, thou great I an! 
With all our pow'r thy grace we bleſs, 

Our joy, our peace, our righteouſneſs, 
Live, ever glorious Jeſus, live! 

_ Worthy all bleſſings to receive 
Worthy on high enthron'd to fit, 
With ev'ry pow'r beneath thy feet ! 


LIII. Is govan Jzsvs, 


M ſong ſhall bleſs the Lord of all; 
My praiſe ſhall climb to his abode 


. Thee-Saviour, by that name I call, 


The great Supreme, the mighty God, 
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vithout beginning or decline; 

Object of faith, and not of ſenſe; 
ternal ages ſaw him ſhine, 
He ſhines eternal ages hence. 


all the crowns Jehovah bears, 
Salvation is his deareſt claim; 
Phat gracious ſound well-pleas'd he hears, 
And owns Immanuel for his name, 


chearful confidence I feel, ” 

My well-plae'd hopes-with joy I ſee 3 =. 
ſy boſom glows with heav*nly-zeal, + 
To worſhip him who died for me. 


V man, he pities my complaint; | 

His pow'r and truths are all divine; +: 
e will not fail, he cannot faint: 
Salyation's ſure, and muſt. be mine. 


N LIV. Gratitude, lou 14. * eie. 
AT ſhall we render unto the. 
Thou glorious Lord of life and pow vn 
each us to bow the humble knee, 
Teach us with thankfulneſs © adore, 
To praiſe thee as thy ſaints above, 

o praiſe thee for thy wondꝰ' tous love, 


hen like loſt ſheep we wander'd wide, 

\nd left the watchful ſhepherd's eye, 

ben borne along th? impetuous tide 
Of this world's ſin and vanity, ©, | 
Then Jeſus from the heav'ns' came downg- | 
Todave us by his grace alone, $1 


E 3 
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He bore our ſins upon the tree; By f 
To ſeek and ſave the loſt he came; T 
There was he bound to ſet us free The 
From death and everlaſting ſhame, N 
The captive flock from hell was freed, And 
And ranſom'd when their Shepherd bled, : 
1 | | | Sha 
J LV. Triumph of Faith, T 
4 H of the church triumphant, 
; We joyfully adore thee ; 
Till thou appear, thy members here 4 
Shall fing like thoſe in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices Let 
. With bleſt anticipation, 1 
And cry aloud, and give to God y 
The praiſe of our ſalvation, 5 
Y ile in affliction's furnace, Pre 
3 And paſſing through the fire, þ 
> Thy love wepraiſe, which knows our d 
.And ever brings us nigher. 1 
We clap our hands, exulting Ref 
In thine Almighty favour : y 
E-. The love divine, which made us thine, 
* Shall keep us thine forever. 1 
| ; 8 
Thou doſt conduct thy people Sh; 
Through torrents of temptation ; 1 
Nor will we. fear, while thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world and fin and Satan, ] 
In vain our march oppoſes ; ” 


By thee we ſhall break through them all; 
And ſing the ſong of Moics, | 
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By faith we fee the glory 

To which thou ſhalt reſtore us; | 

The eroſe deſpiſe, for that high prize _. , 1 

Which thou haſt ſet before us; a 

And if thou count us worthy, 

d. We each as dying Stephen, Ie 
Shall ſee thee ſtand at God's right-hand, 

To take us up to heaven. 


LVI. The Same. 2 Tim. iv. 18, 


God the only wiſe, . | 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 

Their humble praiſcs bring. 


Tis his Almighty lore, 
His counſel and his care, 

Preſerves us ſafe from fin and death, 
And ev'ry huttful ſnare. 


He will preſent his ſaints 
Vablemiſh*'d and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great, 


Then all the choſen ſeed _ 

Shall meet around the throne 
dha!l bleſs the conduct of his grace, 

And make his wonders kno n, 


To our Redeemer, God, 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 
Immortal crowns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting ſongs, 


I 4 1 
LVII. Let all Things praiſe the Lord, 


© fame glor:es of my Maker, God, 

My joyful voice ſhall ſing; 

And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King, 


*T was his right hand that ſhap'd our clay, 
And wrought this human frame; 
But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler ſpirit came, 
We bring our mortal pow'rs to God, 
And worſhip with,qur, tongues ; 


We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 


— 


And join th” angelic ſongs. 


Let grov'ling beaſts of ev'ry ſhape, 
And fowls of ey'ry wing. ö 
And rocks and trees, and fires and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring. 


Ye plannets to his honour ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll; 

Praiſe him in your unwearied courſe 
Around the ſteady pole, 


> The brightneſs of our Maker's name 
4 The wide creation fills ; 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav'nly hills, 


LVIIE. Tune Great 1 AM. 
O thee, thou great Almighty King, 
My ſoul with all the earth ſhall bow, 


d, 


, 


4.83 

Kith trembling I thy praiſes ſing, 

Thou preſent and eternal xow : 

'hou out of nothing all haſt made 
ſhouform?d*ſt the * Ay and ſpread'it the ſkies; 
ut, (Let it be, th' Almighty ſaid, 

id ſtrait. created wonders riſe. 


'hile millions fall before thy throne, 

ich hallelujahs to the Lamb, 

hee, too, my favour'd ſoul would own, 
1nd bleſs thy name, thou great I an, 
Bleſs'd be the love that ſpread on earth, 
uch beauteous forms to pleaſure man, 

hat gave to teeming nature birth, 

orm'd from his own eternal plan. 


lleſs'd be the love that left his throne, 
oranſom ſinners with his blood, 

hat came to ſeek and ſave his own, 

Ind in our place of veng'ance ſtood. 
Bleſs'd be the love that comes to ſeal 

he blood-bought pardon on my heart; 
hat tells, when earthly houſes fail, 
Iin his manſions have a part. 


LIX, Inviting to Praiſe. 


E ſervants of God, your Maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad his wonderful name; 

de name, all- victorious, of Jeſus extol, . 

His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


9d ruleth on high, Almighty to ſave, 
aud fill he is nigh, his preſence we have; 
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The great congregation his triumph ſhall ng 
Aſcribing ſalvation to Jeſus our King, 


-* Salvation to God that ſits on the throne, 
Het all cry aloud, and honour the Son: 
Our Jeſus's praiſes the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, aud worſhip thy 
(Lam 


Then let us adore, and give him his right; 

All glory and pow'r, and wiſdom and might 
All honour and bleſſing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceaſing, and infinite love. 


LX. The Same. 
Boe ye that love the Lord, 


And let your joys be known; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround the throne. 


The ſorrows of the mind 
Be bgniſh'd from the place; 


Religion never was deſign*d- 


To make our pleaſure lefs. - 


— men of grace have found 

| lory begun below : | 

- Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground 

From faith and hope may, grows 
The hill of Zion yields 

_ Athoufand ſacred ſweets, 

Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden ſtreets, 


\ 
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Then let our ſongs abound, | 
And ev'ry tear be dry; 

e' re marching through Immanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high, | 


LXI. The Same. 


HILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
As ye journey ſweetly ſing; */ 

ing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 

lonious in his works and ways. 


e are trav'ling home to God, 
b the way the tather's trod; 
hey are happy now, and we 
don their happineſs ſhall ſee, 


bout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 

[ou on ſeſu's throne ſhall reſt ; 
here your ſeat is now prepar'd ; 
here's your kingdom and reward. 


ear not, brethren, joyful ſtand, 
n the borders of your land; 
eſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
bids you undiſmay'd go on. 


ord, obediently we 
ly leaving all . 

r ? thou our leader be, 

nad we ſtill will follow thee. 


Un. God's ſpecial Care of hls Saints. 


IVE thanks to God, he reigns above; + 
Kind are his thoughts, his name is Love; 
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His mercy ages paſt hare known, 
And ages long to come ſhall own. 


Loet the redeemed of the Lord 

The wonders of his grace record ; 
Iſra'l, the nation whom he cholc, 
And reſcu'd from their mighty tors, 


In their diſtreſs to God they cry'd, 
Their pray'rs he heard, and wants ſupply'y; 
He led their march far wand'ring round; 

*Twas the right path to Canaan's ground, 


Thus, when our firſt rcleaſe we gain, 
From Sin's old yoke, and Satan's chain, 
We have this deſert world to paſs, 

A dang'rous and a tireſome place. 


Let ev'ry ſaint with joy record 

The truth and goodneſs of the Lord; 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe, 


LXIII. Faithfulneſs. 


EGIN, my tongue, ſome heav'nly then 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing; * 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 


Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his pow'r abroad ; 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 

Aud the performing God, 


Engrav'd as in eternal braſs 
The mighty promiſe thines 3 
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tor can the pow*rs of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines, 


LXIV, The Same. 


N grateful ſtrains I'Il fing, and ſhew — 
The mercies of the Lord. 8 

\nd make ſucceeding ages know / 

How faithful is his word, 


he ſacred truths his lips pronounce, 
Shall firm as heav'n endure ; 

Ind if he ſpeak a promiſe once, 

Th' eternal grace is ſure. 


low long the race of David held 
The promis d Jewiſh throne ! 

ut there's a nobler cov'nant ſeal'd 
To David's greater Son. 


Iis ſeed forever ſhall poſſeſs 

A throne above the ſkies ; | 
he meaneſt ſubject of his grace 
Shall to his glory riſe, 


rd God of hoſts, thy wondrous ways 
Are ſung; by ſaints above; 
11 ſaints on earth their honours raiſe 
To thy unchanging love, 


LXV. Sovercign Goodneſs. 


VEET is the mem'ry of th ce 

My God, my heav'nly Kinz * a 

tage to age thy right'ouſneſs 

ln ſounds of glory fing, 
Fern. 


50 ] 
God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies ; 


Through the whole earth his bounty ſhine, 


And ev'ry want ſupplies, 


With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily tood ; 

Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good, 


How king are thy compaſſions, Lord ! 
How flow thine anger moves ! 

But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word 
To chear the ſouls he loyes. 


Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim; 
But ſaints, that tale thy richer grace, 

Delight to bleſs thy name. 


LXVI. The Same. 


FE ſervants of th' Almighty King, 
In ev'ry age his praiſes fing ; 
Where'er the ſun ſhall riſe and ſet, 
The nations ſhall his praiſe repeat. 


Above the earth, beyond the ſky, 
Stands his high throne of majeſty ; 
Nor time nor place his pow'r ks. 
Nof bound his univerſal reign. 


Behold his love ! he ſtoops to view 
What ſaints above, and angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 


9 ”* 90 ” 
_—_— T7 
7 „ 
-&S. 
- = 
4 AF 8 
R 


8 am } 


rom duſt and cettages obſcure, 


Iis grace exalts the humble poor; 


ives them the honour of his ſons, 
d fits them for their heav'nly throne, 


LXVII. The Same. 


NWakk, my heart, awake, — tongue, 
The Saviour's love ſhall ſwell my fong ; 

ngels ſha!l hear the notes J raiſe, 

pprove the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


ing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 

ing the wonders of thy word; 

magnify thy rtghteoutneſs, 

by loving-Kindneſs and thy grace, - 


idſt a thouſand fnares I ſtand, . 
pheld and guarded by thy hand; & 

by wores my fainting ſoul revive, | 
nd keeps my dying faith alive. 


nce will compleat what grace begins 
0 ſave from Errow or from fins ; 4 
he work that wifdom undertakes, 

tal mercy.ne'er forſakes. 


LXVIII. The Same. 


REA T is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 
And let his praiſe be great; 
ell ing the hanours of his throne, 

His works of grace repeat, l 


hy grace ſhall dwell upon our tongue; 
d while our lips rejoice, | 
2 


1 
May thoſe that hear our ſacred ſongs; 


Join with a chearful voice. 


Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways; 

Ages to come = truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy praiſe. 


Thy ſtubborn foes thy ſword ſhall ſlay, 
nd pierce their hearts with pain: 
But none that ſerve the Lord ſhall ſay 
They ſought his aid in vain, 


LXIX. Chriſt's Conqueſt of Death. 


| | © de to the Prince of light, 
That cloath'd himſelf in clay, 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Immanuel roſe; 

He took the 1 ſting away, 

And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 


Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſs'd abode ; 

Sweet be the accents of our ſongs, 
To our aſcended God. 


Bright angels, firike your loudeſt ſtrings, 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe ; 

Let heav'n and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe, 
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LXX. Condeſcenſion. 


TERNAL Pow'r, Almighty God, 
Who can approach thy « nM ? 
cceſsleſs light is thy abode, 

To angels eyes unknown. 


reat God ! and wilt thou condeſcend 
To caſt a look below ? 

o this vile world thy notice bend, 
Theſe ſeats of ſin and woe? 


ow ſtrange ! how awful is thy love! 
With trembling we adore ; 

ot all th* exalted minds above 

Its wonders can explore. 


Vhile golden harps and angels tongues 
Reſound immortal lays, s 
reat God ! | our humble ſongs _ 


[ Toriſe and ſpeak thy praiſe, © p> | 


LXXI. Intereeffion. Y 
NEFORE the Father's awful throne 

0 Our merciful High Prieſt yet ſtands, 
lud interceding for his own, 
he purchas'd remnant now demands; 
people's evetlaſting Friend, \ 
10 loving, loves them to the end, 
y we his baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
un for our Lord and God to own, 


otake him for our only choice, 
u cleave to him in love alone; 


SY 


= 
Be growing up in holineſs, 
Till call'd to meet in realms of bliſs, 


Then ſhall our grateful ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be wip'd away ; 

No fin, no ſorrow ſhall be found, 

No night o'ercloud the endleſs day, 
O praiſe him all beneath, above! 

O praiſe him! praiſe the God of love, 


LXII. The Same. Pſalm cili 
BLES8S the Lord, my ſoul; 


Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to praite his name, 
Whoſe favours are divine, 


O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul ;; 
Nor let his mercies lie - 

Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, 
And without praiſes die. 


5 His pow'r ſubdues our fins; 


And his forgiving love 
Far as the eaſt is from the weſt 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


He'll crown our life with love, 

When ranſom'd from the grave; 
He that redeem'd our ſouls from hell 

Hath ſov'reign pow'r to ſave; 


His wond'rous works and ways 

He made by Moſes known; 
But ſent the world his truth and 

By his beloved Son, _- 
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uni. His Ways are Verity and Judgment. 


IVE to our God immortal praiſe ; 

Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Vonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong, 


ive to the Lord of Lords renown ; 

he King of kings with glory crown 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, L 
hen lords and kings are known no more, 


He built the earth, - he ſpread the ſky, 

And fix'd the ſtarry lights en high; 

Wonders of grace to God belong; 6 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


He fills the ſun with mornid light; 

He bids the moon direct the night; 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine no more, 


He ſent his Son with pow'r to ſave 

rom guilt and darkneſs, and the grave 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


Through this, vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat ; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 


When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


IXXIV. NMerey in the midſt of Judgment; 
MY, foul, repeat his pie, 


5 


Whoſe mexcies are ſo great; 


2 


| 


1 
. 
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Whoſe anger is ſo ſlow to riſe, 
So ready to abate. 
High as the heav'ns are rais'd- 
Above the ground we tread, 


So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed, 


The pity of the Lord 

To thoſe that fear his name, 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our teeble frame, 


Our days are as the graſs, 
Or like the morning flow'r ; 

If one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 
But thy comp&ſons, Lord, 
To endleſs years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promiſe ſure. 


LXXV. The Glories of God in Creation 
Grace, 


N 
o 


HOU lovely ſource of true delight, # | 


I Whom I unſeen adore; 
Unveil thy beauties to my fight, 
That I may love thee more. 


Thy glory o'er creation ſhines; 
But in thy ſacred word 

I read, in-fairer brighter lines, 

My bleeding, dying Lord. 


"Tis here, whene'er my comforts droo 


And iu and ſorrow riſe, ' 


tL i 3 
Thy love with chearful beams of hope 
My fainting heart ſupplies, | 
zut ah! too Toon the pleafing ſcene 
Is clouded o'er with pain; 
ſy gloomy fears rife dark between, 
And I again complain. 
Jeſus, my Lord, my life, my light, 
O come with blisful ray ; 
Freak radiant through this ſhade of night, 
And chaſe my fears away. | 


hen ſhall my ſoul with rapture trace 
The wonders of thy love ; 

Put the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above, 


LXXVI. Unchanging Merey. 
) God the great, the ever bleſs'd, 
Let ſongs of honour be addreſs'd ; 
1s mercy firm for ever ſtands ; 
ive him the thanks his love demands, 


Tho knows the wonders of thy ways? 
Vho ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs praiſe ? 

pleſs'd are the ſouls that fear thee ſtill, 
nd pay their duty to thy will. 


\emember what =_ mercy did 
or Iſrael's race, t pl choſen ſeed; 
nd with the ſame ſalvation bleſs 


he meaneſt ſuppliant of thy grace, | | 


v may I ſee thy tribes rejoice, 
aid their triumphs with my voice; 
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And this my glory, Lord, ſhall be, 
Join'd to thy ſaints, and near to thee; 


LXXVII. The Inrin1t, | 
AD I ſome angel's heav'nly tongue, 
; Is: Or harp of golden ftring, 
F Then would I raile a lofty ſong 


: To our eternal King. 
2 names, how infinite they be, 


reat everlaſting One! 
Boundleſs thy might and majeſty ! 
And unconfin'd thy throne. 


Thine eſſence is a vaſt abyſs, 
Which angels cannot ſound! 
An ocean of infinities, | | 
4 Where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


| Reaſon may graſp the maſly hills, 
And ftretch from pole to pole; 
But half thy name our ſpirit fills, , 
And over-loads our ſoul. 


In vain our haughty reaſon ſwells, 

Por nothing's found in thee 
But boundleſs unconceivables ! 
And vaſt eternity! | 


XXVII. The Greatneſs and Goodneſs 0 
= __ Godto his People, 


L. 


3 Jovan reigns! his throne is high; 
=. His robes are light and majeſty; 
His glory ſhines with beams ſo bright, 
No mortal can ſuſtain the fight. * 


„„ 

Tz terrors keep the world in aws ; 

ſis juſtice guards his holy law; 

lis love reveals his ſmiling face; 

; truth and promiſe ſeals the grace. 


irough all his works his wiſdom ſhines, 
nd baffles Satan's deep deſigns ; 

is pow'r is ſov*reign to fulfil 

he nobleſt councils of his will. 


ad will Jehovah condeſcend 

o be my Father and my Friend? 
hen let my ſongs with angels join; 
leaven's ſecure if God be mine. 


IXXIX. The Glory of Chriſt. 7 
OW be my heart inſpir'd to ſing * 
The glories of my Saviour King, 


eſus, the Lord! How heav'nly fair 
lis form! How bright his beauties are! 


Jer all the ſons of human race 

le ſhines with a ſaperior grace; 
re from his li Jivinely flows, 

nd bleſſings all his ſtate compoſe, 


y throne, O God, for ever ſtands ; 
ace is the ſceptre in thy hands; . 
| by laws and works are juſt and right; mn 
utice and grace are thy delight. 1 
od, thine own God, has richly ſhed 8 

s oil of gladneſs on thy head; LA 

nd with his ſacred Spirit bleſt 
u firſt· born Son above the reſt, "= 
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F LXXX. Chriſt's Obedience to the Lay; 
q Parten I ſing thy wond”rous grace; 


I bleſs my Saviour's name ; 
He brought ſalvation for the poor, 
And bore the ſinner's ſhame, 


His deep diſtreſs has rais'd us high, 
His duty and his zeal 

Fulfill'd the law which mortals broke, 

And finiſh'd all thy will. 


His dying groans, his-living ſong, 

Shall better pleaſe my Gd, 

Than harp or trumpet's ſolemn ſound, 
Than goat's or bullock's blood, 


This ſhall his humble followers ſee, 
And ſet their hearts to reſt ; 
They by his death draw near to thee, ] 

And live for ever bleſt. 


Let heav'n, and all that dwell on high, 
To God their voices raiſe, | 
While lands and ſeas afliſt the ſky, 
And join t' advance his praiſc. 


LXXXI. Praiſe to Chriſt, 


Ho dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee ; 
No muſie like thy charming name, 
Near half ſo ſweet can be. 
O may we ever hear thy voice 
In mercy to us ſpeak ; 


— 


ay 
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hen in our Prieſt will we rejoice, 
Our great Melchiſedeck. 


ur Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our theme 
While i in this world we ſtay ; 

ell ing our Jeſu's lovely name , 
When all things elſe decay, | 
hen we appear in yonder cloud, 

With all his favour'd throng, - 
hen will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt ſhall be our ſong. f 


IXXXII. The Same, by f 


7 FOR a thouſand tongues to ſing 
My dear Redeemer's praiſe; 

he dale of my God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace. 


eſus! the name that charms our fears 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe; 

is muſic in the finners ears ; 

Tis life and health and peace. 


le breaks the pow” r of cancell'd ſing 
He ſets the pris'ners free 1 

is blood can make the fouleſt chime ; 
His blood avail'd for me. 


ay finners hefe to Jeſus come, 

And learn his ſaying name; | 

ben will the blind, the deaf, the and - 
With joy his praiſe proclaim. | 1 


Vith me their chief they then ſhall know, 
Shall feel their fins * n 1 


j 


0 


a Thoſe who have felt his blood, 


| [ 62 1 
Anticipate their heav'n below, 
And own that love is heav'n. 


LXXXIII. The Same. Rev. v. 123 


| 6 to God on high: 
Let earth and ſkies reply, 

| Praife ye his name, 

His love and grace adore, 

Who all our ſorrows bore ; 


Sing aloud evermore, 
Worthy the Lamb, 


| our Lord and God, - 
ore ſin's tremendous load, 

Praiſe ye his name. 
Tell what his arm hath done, 
What ſpoils from death he won, 
Sing his great name alone; 

Worthy the Lamb. 


While they around the throne 


Chearfully join in one, 
Praiſe ye his name. 


Sealing their peace with God, 
Sound his dear fame abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


Join all the ranſom'd race, 
Our. holy Lord to bleſs ; 
; Praiſe ye his name, 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noiſe, 
Shouting with heart and voice, . 
| Worthy the Lamb. 


123 
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ut though we change our place, 
p we ſhall never ceaſe 
Praiſin his name, , 

o bim our ſongs we Kut 
ul him our gracious „ 
d without ceaſing ſing, 

' Worthy e Lam 


en let the hoſts above, ; $248 
N realms of endleſs 21. bone) of oY 
o lim aſcribed be, bat gp 
Jonour and majeſty, 


ae 5 ] | 
7 the Lame 


© 
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IXXIV, We have him becauſe be fiſt 
| loved us, 


i gh F him i wh did ſalvation bring, 2 

rd, may we ever think and fing 
F ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
e, ye neely, he'll relieve, 


al Lord, Almighty King, 

|| heav'n doth with thy triumph ring: 

hou * all beneath, above, 

mils with force, and men "with love, 


0 purge our ſins Chriſt ſhed his blood; 

e died to bring us near to God: | 
t all the world fall down and know, |, 
bat none but God ſuch love could ſhews 


G 2 
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While we paſs through this barren land; 
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LXXXV. Enjoyment of Chriſt. 
| ORD, what a heav'n of ſaving grace 

# Shines through the beauties of thy face! 

O light our paſſions to a flame! | 
Then ſhall we love thy charming name; 

Then will a ſcene of ſacred joy . . 

r raptur'd eyes and ſouls employ ; ; 
Then ſhall we long to gaze away 


% -X 


A long and eyeftaſting day. 
Send comforts, Lord, from thy right hand, 


And in thy temple let us ſee.) // 
A glimpſe of loro a glimpſe of thee, 
| -# © 970 4 0 
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"1 PART I. 


yMns of ab on different 
* Occaſions. 


LXXXVI. The Bleſſings of Prayer, 
2 Theſſ. v. 77. : 


DRAY'R was appointed to convey © 

L The bleſſings God deſigns to give 1 
"ng as they live ſhould Chriſtians pray, 

ir only while they pray they live. | 


FAY 


ſhe Chriſtian's heart his pray'r indites; 4 
e ſpeaks as prompted from within; 

[be Spirit his petition writes, 

Ind Chriſt receives and gives it in. 


nd ſhall we dead in filence lie, ; 
ſhen Chriſt ſta v7 waitin ag for our pray 7 15 
ſoul, thou hAfſt a friend on high, 

Inſe, and try thy int reſt there. 


pain afflict, or wrongs oppreſe, 2 
cares diſtract, or fears diſmay, b 
guilt Uejedt, if fin diſtreſs, | 1 
he Tetnody 's before thee - pray 
G 5 


| c &, h 

r Depend on Chriſt, thou canſt not fail 2 
; Make all thy wants and wiſhes known; 
Fear not, his merits muſt prevail; 


Aſk what thou wilt, it ſhall be done. 


LXXXVII. For the Spirit of Prayer, 


I Pet. iv. 12. a 


T KHEPHERD divine, our wants relieve, 
D in this our evil day; 
Io all thy tempted follow'rs give 


3s The pow'r to watch and pray. 
Long as our fiery trials laſt; 
Long as the croſs we bear, 

E DO let our ſouls on thee be caſt 

: In never-ceaſing pray'r. 


IS The Sp'rit of interceding grace 

%  —_ Gryeus@nfaith to claim; 

Tuo wreſtle till we ſee thy face, 

And know thy hidden name. 

"Then let me on the mountain - top 

8 Behold thine open face; 

Wuile faith in fight is ſwallow'd up, 

Aud pray r in endleſs praiſe, 

'  LEXXVINI, For the Graces of the Spi. 
un | i Eph. iii. 17. _ 

JESV, bow thy willing ear ; : 

2 Stoop to 4 linner's pray'r ; 

E Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Wayg 

| Heckea what wy hear hall Gys >, 


X * 


„ 
„ 129 
_ x. . 
A * — : 
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br 0 
4 


4 . 
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the tree of life now give; 
id my ſoul to eat and live. 


Lke me chaſte, and pure, and clean, 
ite thy law of love within ; 

we know the hidden ftone ; 

ny treaſure and my crown: 

t the ſacred ſnowy veſt 

llthe me for the marriage feaſt, 
Daniel's wiſdom let me know; 
dephen's faith and ſpirit too; 

has divine communion feel, 


4 
n 
. . : 
_ — — —— — — 


— 


— — — — 


loſes meekneſs, Mary's zeal; : 
Let me, as unweary'd Paul, | 
ſin the day, and conquer all. —_ 


* 


LYXXIX; The Same. Rev. xxli. 17. 

ME, Holy Spirit, come, | 
Let thy bright beams ariſe; 
Wiſpel the darkneſs from our minds, | 


. And open all our eyes. 3 ; 3 
Chear our defponding hearts, * ; 5 
Thou heav*gly Paracle tem 

Lire us to lie with humble hoe 
At our Redeemer's fee. 
Revive our drooping faith, 54417 1 
Our doubts and fears remove; ie 
And kindle in our breaſts the flames 
Of neret- dying love. aner 
Conyince us of our ſin, As 1 2 
ap £4 (0 Jeſv's blood; 1 53 


244k 6 | 4 : 
| +78 * . 
* 997 * 
LIEN 


1 1 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The ſecret love of God, 


Dwell therefore in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free; 

Then ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee, 


XC. In Tribulation, 1 Pet, i. 6 


Ju. lover of my ſoul, | 
N Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
| / While the tempeſt ſtill is high: 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt ; ' 

Safe into the haven guide; 

O receive my ſoul at laſt, 


Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee : 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtaid, 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my fin; 

Let the healing ſtreams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 171 

Freely let me take of thee; 1 277 

Spring thou up within my heart; 
-- Riſe to all eternity. : 


60 J 
XCI. Matth. xxi. 22: 


HAT various hindranceg we meet 

In coming to a mercy-ſeat ? 145%) | 
ſet, who that knows the age of pray 'r, DY | 
But wiſhes to be often _—_— - 12 | 


F ny 'r makes the ae withdrawe 8 
Pray't dimbs the ladder Jacob ſaw; 

Ives exerciſe to faith and love; * 
Brings ev'ry bleting from above. \. 


ſtruning pray'r, we ceaſe to fight; 

Pray'r makes the Chriſtian's armour bright s 
id Satan trembles when he ſees 
he weakeſt ſaint upon his knees. 


Bare you no words? ah, think again; : 
Vords flow apace when you complain, 5 
i fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the ſad tale of all your care, 


dere half the breath, thus vainly * J 
0 heav'n in ſupplication ſent; _ 
our chearful ſong would oft'ner be, 

Hear what wy Lord has done for me. 


4 L 


nd! 
XCII, For recovering Grace. Pſalm li. 


J THOU that hear'ſt when finners ery!” 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 

ou me not with an ry look, | 
blot their mem ry fr 72 thy book. EE 


cate my nature pure within, 
form my ſon) averſe to lin ; 


[ 70 J. 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart 
Nor bas thy preſence .. 

J cannot live without thy light, N 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy fight: 
fb. ſaving ſtrength, O ** reſtore, 

And guard me that I fall no more. 
Then will T teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſoy'reign grace: 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God, 

O may thy love inſpire my tongue! 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong: 

And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and rightcouſneſs, 


XCIU,. Forth Spicit's Iafuece, 
1 Pſalm exix. 2 . gh 3 
CHE Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, . 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 
Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys; 
Our ſouls how heavily they go 


To reach eternal joys! 
In vain we tune our formal ſongs; 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; , 
- Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues _ 
And our devotion dies, 


* 


Pa 


1 
Near Lord! and ſhall we ever live 
At this 2 dying rate: 
Our love ſo faint ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great ? 


Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that ſhall kindle ours, 


XCIV. John xiv, 26, 


ME, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, 
Let us thy influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, (for mov'd by thee 
Thy holy prophets ſpoke) 

Unlock the truth, thyſelf the key; 
Unſeal the ſacred book. f 


Expand thy wings, prolific Dove ; 
Brood o'er our nature's night ; 

On our diſorder'd ſpirits move, 
And let there now be light. 


God through himſelf we then ſhall know, 
If thou within us ſhine, 

Aud ſound, with all thy ſaints below, 
The depths of love — 


xcv. f Pſalm xlii. 1. 


G0 Spirit, like a mighty wind, 
Deſcend and fill this place ; 


1 72 1] 
Let ev'ry ſoul to God be join'd, 
And feel an heav'nly peace. 


Affect our hearts, unlooſe our tongues, 
With thy Almighty grace ; 
And lengthen out our joyful ſongs 
To everlaſting days. 
Then will we publiſh and proclaim, 
Through all the earth abroad, 


The virtue of our Saviour's name, 
' The wonders of our God, 


; XCVI. Pfalm k 10. 


3 NY BEN ſhall my frozerrheart revive? 
KC. When ſhall my ſoul begin to live? 
Fetter'd with fin, with death oppreſs'd, 
1 pant to be in Jeſus bleſs'd. ' 
Come, Breath of Life, inſpire my ſoul; , 
On me let ſtreams of mercy roll : * 
I know a tender glance from thee 

Can ſet my burden'd ſpirit free. 


Peter's experience tells me ſo, 

Tells me what Jeſu's look can do: 
The barden'd heart at once it turns 
The icy ſoul it melts and hurns. | 


Lord, kindly reach this heart of mine; 
I'd pant to be entirely thine | 
To have thy Spirit rule in me, 

And bring me into liberty. 


* 
* 


IF { 75 1 


xevIL, John xiv. 16. ©) 


HY ſhould the children of a King 

Go mourning all their days? 
reat Comforter, deſcend and bring | 
Some tokens of thy grace. 4 bid and 


| thou not dwell in-all thy ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heavin? 
hen wilt thou baniſh our complaints, 
And ſhew our ſins for giv'n ? 


ſure each conſcience of its pow” 7 4091 * 
In che Redeemer”s blood, (07, 241 
bear thy witneſs in each hearty” 19019 70) 
That it is born of God. * 0? nn 


bon art the earneſt of his love, 1 0. 
The pledge of joys to come; Hoi 
thy bleſt wings, celeſtial Dove, 
ely vey us home! 


XCVIII. John vi. 63. 1 | 
OW may the ae holy fire, a 
Deſcending rom a bove, _ 


waiting family inſpire, 
"ith joy, and Peace, and love. 


Fe 


ee, we the Comforter confeſs; e 
aleſs thou'rt preſent here. r 

longs of praiſe, are vain addreſs, 

Me utter Sr Pray” I 


Dy 1 74 
Wake heav'nly wind, ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping field; - 
Our ſpices then ſhall breath perfume, 
And fragrant incenſe Figs. 
Touch with a living coal the ” 
That ſhall-proctaim thy word; 
And bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 


XCIX, For an Increaſe of ſacred Union 
Cant, i. 7. 


if Bs tn Shepherd af Iſr'el, and mine, 
| The joy and defire of my heart, 
For eloſer communion I pine; | 
I long to reſide where. thou art: 
The paſture I languiſh to find, 
Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Are ſcreen'd om the heat of the day. 
Ah! ſhew me that happieſt place, 
That place of thy people's abode ; 
Where ſaints in an extaſy gaze, 
And hang on a crucify'd God: 
Thy love for a ſinner declare, 
Thy paſſion and death on the tree 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, . 
To ſuffer and triumph with thee. 
*Tis there, with' the lambs of thy flock, 
There only I covet to reſt, 
To lie at the«foot of the Rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt ; 


1 

s there I would always abide, 

d never a moment depart; 

wecal'd in the clit of thy = N 
ernally hl in thy bean. v 


* 
$19.0 A „ friend 4 0 
2 


c. G e v8 1 vl! 


y LOVE wh ſweet tho ant, 

) When ſhall T find my longing cart 4 

All taken up by thee 11 21 Y 

— and faint, — prore 1 
greatneſs of redeeming. love, + 

The love of Chriſt ue ms. 1 . 


% 100% the love of Gods © © 
bet it now webs Wheel "= | 1 
In each ſtony heart! a 
ore 1 figh, für 0e Fi * 


is only portion. Lord, 
Be mine this better part. 


that I could forever fit, Re tn” 
th Mary, atthe Maſter's feet: 
be this my happy choice : 
| only care, coligh kt, und ble, 
oy, my heavy. 'Ir on earth be this, 
o hear the room's. voice, 192 1 
precious lovk 0 1 require, 
thing on earth ſo much defire, 
Nothing in heav'n above: 
tcarth and heay'n, and all things 2% 
e me thy prec recious love to know, | 
Ive me th e love. 


por! 

* 

— oz K 
* 


* 
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CI. Cant, i. 4. 
o hidden: love of God, whoſe heigh 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man . 
ſee from far thy beauteous light; 
nly I figh for thy repoſe} 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 


At reſt; till it finds" 'relt in „„ 


1s there a thing beneath the ang 1.2 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The * of 7 pon worm „ 15 

hen ſhall m ro ndage fre 
Rejoice to find repoſe ja thee, | 3; * 5 


Each moment draw from earth r i 
Z My heart that o . call; 
. Speak to my ium — 

| I am thy love, thy God, thy TH 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear, thy voice, ; ” 
To taſte thy love bo all my choice. 


i 


. Late xvile 21. | 


AAKE my of earls lt as it ** 
Set nf erein thy throne 3 
So ſhall I love thee above all, 
And live to thee alone. 


Compleat thy work and crown thy rie 
Teen 1155 prove, ' 4 
And liften to chat ſmall ſtill voice, 

F Which only whiſpers laxe: EPL Eq 


| * 
* 
* * 
” 
' as Ga wo . o . „ * 
F = -” x" = 
* ' - : 


gh 
nov 


: 


tn) 
Nhich teaches me what is thy will, 


And tells me What to do, 
Which covers me with ſhame, when I 


Do not thy will purſue. . 


his unction may I ever feel, 

This teaching from my Lord, 

ad learn obedience to thy voices 
Thy foul reviving word! 


CLI. Col. i. 17. 


)ME, deareſt Lord, defend and divett - 
By faith and love 1 in ev'ry breaſt; 
zen ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel, 

he joys that cannot be expreſs d. 
ome, fill our hearts with inward ſtrenꝑt 
Mike our enlarged ſouls poffe ſa, | _ 
. the height, and breadth, and length 

e 


unmeaſurable grace. 


ow to the God whofe pow'r can do 

ſore than our thoughts or withes know, 

de everlaſting honours done, 

* the church, through Chriſt his Son! , 


lv. For a Senſe * Pubdoa 


HY preſence, Saviour, ma y 1 feel; 
Oh ſtamp me with'thy Sp Irie s fealf | 

rd, ſeat my 4 79 with thy blood, 

ud let me He I'm born of God. | 


k 4 . 
H r 
3 1 
* 


1 
One precious drop, Lord Jeſus, grant; 
Oh! for one precious drop I pant: 
By faith apply thy healing blood, 

That I may cry, My Lord, my God, 
Sprinkle it on my conſcience, Lord: 
Oh! let me hear the pow'rful word 
That rais'd the dead, and cheers the ſoul, | 
That makes the ſin-fick ſinner whole. | 
And when this mortal life is o'er, 
And pain and ſinning are no more, 
Then ſhall I ſoar to realms above, 
And triumph in redeeming love. 


1 


9 CV. Matth. xv. 27, 
POOR vile finner, deareſt Lord, 
' Encourag'd by thy gracious word, 
Would humbly wait at mercy's door, 
Where Chriſt relieves and feeds the poor, | 


When on my vileneſs I reflect, 
I own thou might'{ my ſuit rejeft; ' 
And frowning ſay, It is not meet 
That dogs the children's bread ſhould eat,” 
Yet, Lord, content of this my ſtate, © '* - 
To thee I fly, its not too late; 
Though children's bread ſcarce worth I am, 
Yet grant a poor vile dog a crumb, _. 
Shall :I-defpair, and periſh no! 
Some crumb of mercy then beſtow; / 
Then worthleſs, ſinful, I will raiſe 
My voice in bumble joyful praiſe, 


CO oe 


[ 79 ] 


en, let me, Lord, while here I ſtay, 
With þ crumbs be fed from a to day ; 

nd feed in heav'n, when I appear, 
n children's bread forever there. 


CVI. Chriſtian Fellowſhip. Ifa. xl. 11, 


OMPANIONS of thy little flock, 
Dear Lord, » fe fain would be ; 

ur helpleſs hearts to thee look up, 
To thee our Shepherd flee. 


n! might we lean upon that breaſt 
Which love and pi pity fill ; 

nd now become thoſe lambs careſt, 
That ia thy boſom dwell. | 


ow ſweet that voice, how ſweet that hand, 

Which leads to paſtures fair! 

phbews Canaan's milk and honey nd, 

Provided by thy care? "i 
# 


one in heart, we all rejoice, 

The finner's F riend to praiſe: 

ie Shepherd dy d; oh! 'tis his voĩce, 
He'll us to glory uſe. 


W | ESUS, Lord, we ok to thee; 

Let us in thy name agree; | „ore 
bew thyſelf the Prince of * Fa 4100 

id our jars farever ceaſe. 10% ia 


} 91 reconciling lore 


- 


SFO 


' =o pr »1 4 
1 * * ** „ 4. i? — TS 


Try tumbling tee, A en rt EI 


| 803 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come and ſpread thy banner here. p 
Make us of one heart and mind, 


Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
ly; meek in thought and word, 


Altogether like our Lord, Fa ] 
Let us each for other care, . Wi 
Each his brother's burden bear; 


| To thy church the pattern give; 
Shew how true behevers live, 
Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above; 

On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true behevers die. 


IVER of concord; Prince of peace, 
| Meek lamb-like Son 4 God, 

Bid our unruly paſſions 90 e, 

O quench them with thy blood. 


Now let thy love our hearts conſtrain, 

Jeſus, the crucify'd; - 

What haſt thou done our hearts to gain? 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd, and dy d! 

Saviour, look down with pitying eyes, 
Our jarring wills control; 

Let cordial, kind affections riſe, 

And harmoniſe the ſoul, 


O let us find the ancient way To 
Our wond' ring foes to move; 


6-1 
And force the heathen world to ſay, 
„See how theſe Chriſtians love!“ 


CIX, Pſalm cxxxix. 23, 24. 


T® RY us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of ev'ry finful heart; | 
Whate'er of fin in us is found, 

0 bid it all depart! | 


When to the right or left we ſtray, 21 1 9071 
Leave us not comfortleſ s,, 

But guide our feet into the way ih 
Of everlaſting peace. l 


Ip us to help each other, „ 2 
Each other's croſs to bear: 
Let each his friend! aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care, 


Help us to build each other up. 

Our little ſtock ! improve: fri bulk 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 

And perfect us in love. 


Then when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive the ready bride; . 'ght, 0 
"Fi all the ang 
With all the lancufy 


++ 4 For a Revival amidſt the Years, T 


Hab. i „ * 


H! For « cloſer | walk with God, obs! 
A calm aud hear nly frame; 


* 


2 lot, 


$ * ** * 


: * . 
= "8 


a 
72 
IF, 
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2 


* 
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1 
ht to-fhine upon the road 


An 
. That leads me to the Lamb. 


Where is the blefſedneſs I kn 
When'firſt T ſaw the Lord? 

Where is the ſoul-refrefhing view 
Of Jeſus and his word? 


0 
* 


| What peaceful Houfy I then enjoy's, 


How ſweet their mem' ry 


But they hape left-arraching-void 


The world can never fi? 
Return, O holy Dore, return, | 

Sweet — ham e 
Revive thy Vork of grace wirhin, 


Help me to beat it from 


ND „ 


: 


cx. Maith: Kl. 44. 


Save us from our evil heart: 
Throw thy arms of mercy open; 


Bid, O bid us, Jeſus, eme; 
Let cur. flinty hearts by 247M, "= 


Falling on the Corner-ſtonie, 8 
Here forever let ys centre, 
Steady, though afſail'd by fin; 


* 
5 


S And re-poſſeſs CONE? 19770 62: | 
. The deareſt idol T have kttown, 2 yy 
Wbate er that idol be, 1 


JH O tender, loving } eſis, iy £ 


K | | Now thy ſaving grace- impart x ' 
From the world and Satan fave us, 


" ! 
/ 
} 


7 
# 


WM =: 3 


forward may we boldly venture, 
Till eternal life we win : 6 

Baniſh ev'ry reas'ning ſcruple, 

| Scatter ev'ry. gath ring cloud; - - 

Al our hearts, O Jeſus, ſprinkle, 
With thy cleanſing precious blood. 


Arm us from thy heav'nly ftorehouſe, 
Still diſplay thy banner high; | 

March victorious on before us, 

Make the world and Satan fly: 

Then thy meſſenger arraigns us, 

To eloſe up our weary eyes, 

In that needy hour ſuſtain us, <4] 

Till we graſp the heav'nly prize. 


(XII. Comfort under Trials, Cant. 33. 146 

HAVE a God, to whom I may © © 
Reſort with freedom any day ; 

|| ſeek him when I am in pain, 

n ſure to hear from him again. 


Ind when my ſoul ſhall underſtand 

[he comfort of his curing hand, 
Then ſhall T fing, O happy rod, 

[hat brought me nearer to my God. 


! 
/ 
| 


rd, guide me in thy ſecret way; 

Vith ſuch a guide I ſhall not ſtray; 

ging me into an _heav'nly frame, 

nite my heart to fear thy name. 12 


Lord, my God, my heart ſhall praiſe : 
lad glorify thee all my days; | 


. _ 


AY 


: 
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Thy mercy to me doth excel; 
I am a brand prop out of hell. 


CXI. tn Tee 


ESUS, God of my ſalvation, f 
Send the promis d help I claim, 
Bring me through my ſore nn; 

Manifeſt thy ſaving name: 
Lord, thou art the ſame forever; 
Help me on thee to depend; 

O continue to deliver, a 
Save me, ſave me to the end. 


From thy feeble' helpleſs ereature, 
Never, never, Lord, depart; 
Shew- thyſelf than Satan — 
Greater than my evil heart: 
If the fiend muſt yex me longer, 
Buffet ſtill my trembling ſoul, 
Jeſu, ſhew thyſelf the ſtronger, 
Keep me till thou mak'ſt me whole, 


Let me, while my faith is trying, 
J Reſt i in thy atoning blood; Sa VETS) 
Always bear about dhe dxing 
Ot my dear redeeming Gd. 
Till I all thy life inherit, d n 5 | 
Let me in 0 wounds abicfe ho " AO 
Shelter there m _— eo Fry 


al. 1 044 
Save me, e N ah 
1430 0; L 


6 31520 WH; 


* 


1 85 ] 


" CXIV, Chriſt the Shepherd. 
ESU, great Shepherd of the ſheep, 
To thee for help we fly ; 


by little flock in ſafety keep, 
for oh! the wolf is nigh, 


& not ſuffer him to part 

The ſouls that here agree; 

t make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee, 


vether let us ſweetly live, 
Together let us die; 

d each a ſtarry crown receive, 
And reign above the ſky, 


cep us till then in perfect peace 
And call us each — rore 
1 endleſs age of heav nly bliſs, 

An endleſs age of love. 


cxv. Ifa, Ixv. 1. 


ND wilt thou yet be found ? 
And may I ſtill draw near? 

en liſten to the mournful ſound 
Of a poor finner's pray'r. 
Jeſu, thy aid afford, 
= <4 the ſame thou art; 
0 thee k, to thee, my Lord 
Ob eaſe a helpleſs heart F R f 


; | ; 1 


- 
* 
oy 
"4 


f & 1 
Ah! what TR, my rife, 
My wand' ring to 44 fro? 


Thou haſt the words of endlefs life, 
Ah! whither ſhall 1 go? _ 


Lord, at thy feet I fall!? 
I groan to be ſet free; 

I fain would now obey thy call, 
And give up all 4 thee. 


My one deſſre be this, 
Thy ny. * to how, / 
To ſeek and o other bliſs, - 
No other Ie clow n 


My life, m portion, thou, 2 

as All- 9 5 aye 15 8 
y hope, my heav'uly treaſure, now 
Enter add Keep my Beit. oe 


ci. John vi. . 68. 


1 WAIT che Aste of thy grace, 
My rr and my God; 
0 com „ d new ty ſmiling face, 


mein th 7 blood. 
150 * ti . 7 


Tp whither can Il o _— 
A pardon for my 

But only to my — 8 fs, 
And wait and call on him? 


Oh! that I could but once by faith, 
Behold him on the _ 3 4 
And ſee him languiſh there to death, 

And ſhed his blood for me. 


1 
Al that 1 might but once be found 


ln that bleſt edding · dreſs, 
nich in my ears doth often ſound, 


His blood and righteouſneſs, 


s this alone can give me eaſe, 
And heal my wounded heart; 
 Saviour's blood and rightcoulnefs, 


ths ſufferings andrſmart, 


XVII, A Proper erg he Powe of i 
Har my load of re gone! 

O chat T 4 fobwir, Wl 
 Jeſu's feet to lay it don, 


To lay my ſoul at Jef feet! 9 
Lord, de r 


Nor let | thy « ST 


pee 84 2 


HA 15 1 — ee. 


2 58 | 
5 9785 ce G 
Vhen ſhall J fee my- Jeſt 4+. 1 


4 i 


, wer th death's deſign ip "=> , * 
The gull and pom — 
ledeem from all iniquity 3 ; | 


eee. 


1 T1803 


Thy prefence ev'ry moment grant, 
For thee I ey'ry moment want: 


O keep me, Saviour, by thy tide ; 
Direct my ſteps, and be my guide. 


If I but ſpeak or think .amiſs, 
Or in the leaſt thy will tranſgreſs, 


My fault, my tender, Shepherd, ſhew, 
And kindly tell me what to do: 


„ anarer let me from thee ſtray, + 
ou Light of Life, thou living Way, 


My pray'rs,; dear Lord, to make them good 
Sprinkle w th thy atonin 8 blood; | 
For all my ſighg, and ey'ry tear, 
Through thee alone accepted are: _ 
In thee alone I'd live an move, 
And own no other Por 1 


xx. Bali” Mack X. =. 


QINFUL, a and blind, and poor, 
And loſt without thy Leah 1 


Thy pity 1 1 79 — g | 

d wait to ſee thy face; 
Hoping, 1 fit by che way. ale, II 136 

age the 77 2 id i | her 

Jeſus, attend 45 1 ; 5 Mutt 

* -_ — bot vet hear tho 

naw thou Ys: | 22] 
Stand Hill, and call me nears | i. © 


| The darkneſs from my heart remove, 
And ſhew me now thy * lore, 


TS 


exx. Seekitig Geke Favour. 
God, permit taugue 
M This » to TI mine z 


And let my ear Bf revail ; 
To taſte, thy ove d Ae oY 


My thirſty fainting ſoul 
Thy mercy doth 1m ; 
ot travellers in lagds 


Cap pant for water more. 5 4 
Within eh 2 Lord, 5 


dye. fn cons en 


by pow'r and g 49 
And feel thy guy as. 4 81 
For life without th 70 oa 047; yh 
No reliſh can 570, ppb 

5 o joy can be compar'd to-t 


* 


To kpow and | ſerve e 


Rt A - 
CXX1. "hi Same. its, on 
=y praiſe of oe 5 Ma thee, 
Iy God; and praiſt becbmes t houſe þ 
dre fall 2h ſtiatb thy lory dee, J = ; 
Ind there 1 their pub be vows. | 


thou whoſe mercy bends the ſkies 
o fave, when humble fin 15 prayz | 
lands to thee ſhall lift. t 1 ere, 
d iſlands of the N ! „ 


} 


x 

0 

1 
v4 | 
: 
* 


ms 
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Againſt my will my fins prevail, 

But grage-ſhall purge away their ſtain; 
The blood of Chriſt will never fail 
To-waſh my bm, white again, 


Bleſt is the man whom thou ſhalt chuſe, 
And give him Kind aecels to thee ; 
Give him a place within thy houſe, * 
To taſte thy love OT free, 


cxxII. Pſalm Xvi. 1. 


PRESERVE me, Lord, i in time of need, 
For ſuecour to thy throne I flee; 
But have no merits there to plead ; 
My goodneſs canot reach to thee. 


Oft have my heart and wang yo confeſs d, 


. How empty and how poo 
My k praiſe can never 125 NA {Ml 


Nor add new mee to thy name. 


Yet, Lord; I hope I love thy name, 
And glad to praiſe thee here below; 
Now join the'follow'rs of the Lamb; ; 
Theſs 3 are the'choiceſt'frietids I Know: 


Fe g. others chaſe the ſonb of mirth 

ive a zeliſh'ts. Heir wine, 05 | 
1 re the men of heav*nly birth, 
Whoſe thovghts'arid language are divine, 


„ „% an rad an. 111 
CXX11L, -- Hope of Vietory. ps 


N ow may” the God of 
& Y Attend his peoyle's undie n. 5 


5 ' E 1 
Ichorah hears when Iſr'el prays, 
And brings deli v'rance from on high. 


The name of Jacob's God defends 
Fetter than ſluelds or brazen walls; 

He from his ſanctuary ſends © - - - 
Succour and ſtrength when Zion calls. 


Well he re members all our ſighs, 
His love exceeds our beſt leferts 3 

His love accepts the ſacrifice 

Of humble groans and broken hearts, 
Now fave us, Lord, From flaviſh fear, 
Now let our hopes be firm and ſtrong, 
Till thy ſalvation ſhall appear, 
Aud joy and triumph raiſe the ſong, 


cxxiv. For quickening Grace, © 
Pſalm exix. 25. . „ 
Y ſoul lies cleaying to the duſt; 
Lord, give me life divine; _ . 
From vain d and ev'ry luſt, 
Turn off theſe eyes of mine. 
| need the influence of thy grace 


To ſpeed me in thy way, 
Leſt I ſhould . 2 ? 
Or turn my feet aſtraxß. 
When fore affſictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quick' ning pow'rs; ' 
Thy word that I have reited on, 
Shall help my. heavieſt hours, 


M 


[ 92] 
Are not thy mercies ſoy'reign ſtill, 
And thou a faithful God? 


Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run N lar heay*nly road? 


Then ſhall I love thy goſpel more, 
And ne'er Forget thy. word, 

When I have felt its quick*ning pow'r, 
To dry me e, ohe 1 


L haye 1 fat beneath che ſound 
tion, Lord; 2 
But ſtill how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of chy word! 


Oſt I frequent the holy place, | 
: Yet hear almoſt in vain; : Tf 
How ſmall portion of thy grace | 
My mem'ry oan vetain! | 


How cold Sid feoble is my love! 
How-negligent my fear! 

How low my hoge af joys, above! 
How few aſfections there! 


Great God! thy ogy, Power unpart, 
To give th 
Write thy Fr Mrs, om — — 5 

And make me learn thy grace. 


Shew my forgerful feet the-way © 
That leads to joys. vachigh ; 

Where knowledge grows withour decay | 
* love never die. 


8 


o ale. — ea AAS af ů 2 — — 
9 * . 4 


q 93 1 
exxvi. ' The ſenſible APIS Plea, 


[ MOURN that I can mourn no more 
For all my fins which wound me ſore; 


Whoſe colour is a crimſon dye, 


And wrath deſer T eternally, 2 
But, Lord, there's mercy ſtill in ſtore 

For finners who are vile and poor: ö 
Nothing I plead for what I've done, 


Nothing but Jeſu's blood alone. 


That blood which can remove my guilt; 
That blood which my dear Saviour. ſpilt ; 
That blood which-cleanſes me within; 
That blood which pardons all my fi in, 


on the atonement of that bla), 
The faith of our forefathers ſtood: ; 25 : 
By which to bliſs they laid their claim; 
And now they praiſe their Saviour's name. 


0h! may my faith on that be found, ,, , 
Firmer thatz anchors in the round =. * 
May I with them who went mY 


Unite in praiſes erermore. en f { 2 7 A 
CXXVII. Bleſſed Hope. Tims ii. 13 » 


4» 
4 


ge this world of fin and ſorrow, - . 5 
Compaſs'd round with man 4 Aer 
from eternity we borrow 1 
Hope that can exclude deſpair : wy h 0 


hee, triumphant God and Saviour, 
In the glaſs of faith oe ſee; _— 


1 


O affit each faint endeavour ; 


Baiſe cor garth-born fouls to thee, 
Place that. ul ſcene before us, 
2 I a 
When to Ti you N ug. 
Wien ring ages, ha 15 away! | 
en this vile and ſinful nature ( 
ncorruption Mall put on | Tt 
Life-renewing, glotious Saviour, r. 
Let thy will be dane. 1 
M 
XVIII. The Sewer | | 
Oe e = - 
Our * from 2 Ey bil. 8 M. 
And our eternal home:? 2 7 | My 


© Under mo) we ahy, Graves 


80e ent 4 n peo 


e e bas is Cares” * E- ] 
c2 


| PO Wo 


With aſt eir cares F 
Are carry'd de Ke | 

And Joſt in following Ty, I , 
Time, like an ever · ro ling 1 We, 100 . 

Bears all its fons . du.! „ . 


The y &ytorgotten, as 4 , 
Dies at the op'nimg days" clot: 4.7 4 . 


0 


t 541 
r thou our guard while life ſhall laſt, 
And our perpetual home. : 


CXXIX, Cai. v. 19. . 
ME, O thou Univerſal Good ! 5 
Balm of the wounded conſcience, come z 
The hungry dying ſpirit's food; , 
The weary wand'ring pilgrim's home; 
Haven to take the ſhip(reck'd in; 
My everlaſting reſt from fin, 
Come, O my comfort and delight, | 
My firength, and health, 2 neld and ſuf 
My boaſt, my confidence and might, 
1 100 o glory, 71 my crown, 
ly goſpel- my calling's prize, 
I) tree of life, ny paradiſe, 


* 
[ 
. 


» 


CXXX, God all in all.” Col. in. 11: 
M94, iby life, my love, | 
To thee, to thee, I call; 
] cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art alt in all ©» 
Thy ſlrining grace can cheer 
This — where T dwell; 
'Tis paradiſe when thou art here; 
E thou depart, "ris hell, 


The ſmilings of thy face, 
* amiable are! 5 
is heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 
Aud no where elſe but there. Up 


% 
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To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliſs: 

They ſit e. thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is. 


Not all the harps above 

Can make a heav'nly place, 
If God his reſidence remove, 

Or but conceal his face. 


To thee my ſpirits fi 
With infinite deſire: 
And yet, how far from thee I lie! 


Pear Fr raiſe me higher. 


7 


CxxXXI. The Same. 


L/ E divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n, to earth come down; . + 


Fix in us ;thy humble dwelling; 

All thy faithful mercies crown : | 
Jeſus, thou art all compaſſion, 

Pure unbounded love thou art; 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation ; 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 


Breathe, O breathe thy loving * 
Into ev ry troubled breaſt; | 
Let us all in thee inherit, Ro 
VLl“— et us findthy Promis d reſt: 
3 Take away the pow'r of 21 
Alpha and Omega be; 
End of faith as its beginning, 
Set our bearis ut Ry 


1.09 1? 


mh, then, thy new creation, 

pure, unſpotted may we bo; 

t us ſee thy great ſalvation 

Perfectly reſtor d by thee : 

ung d from glory into glory, 

Till in heav'n we take our place: 
l we caſt our 1 before thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


CXXXII. Retirement. 


EAR God, permit me aot to be 

A ſtranger to myſelf and thee : 
nidſt a thouſand thoughts I rove, - 
orvetful of my higheſt love. 
ſby ſhould my paſſions mix with earth, 
d thus debaſe my heav'nly birth? n Fa 
ſby ſhould I cleave to things below, £054 
d let my God, my Saviour go? 


ill me away from fleſh and ſenſo; 
e for/reign, word can draw me thence; 
would obey the voice divine, | 
d all inferior joys reſign. 
earth with all her ſcenes withdrawn ; - 
t noiſe and vanity; be- gone, . 
ſecret filence of the mina 
beav'n, and'ther my. Cod. I ſing, . 

| nne rr 2.0 Fea 
CXXXIII. Luke xvii» 13, o_ 
EAR, gracious God, a ſinner cty © 
To thee ; I've - where elſe to fly; ; 


* 


[98] 
My hope, my only hope's in thee 
0 God be mercitul to E y 
To thee I come, a finner poor, 


And wait for mercy at thy door; 
To thee; I've no where elſe to flee ; 


O God be merciful to me, 

To thee I come, a ſinner weak, 

And ſcarce know how to pray or ſpeak; 
From fear and weakneſs ſet me free; $. 

O God be merciful to me. 


To thee I come, a FILE | 
Yet on me, Lord, vouchſafe to ſmile, 


Mercy alone is all my plea ;. 


; O God be metciful to a. 3 


o glory bring me, Lord, at s 
nd there, when all my fears are pal, 
all thy faints L'H then agree, 
has been merciful to me. 


CXXXTV. ' $ucteſs of the Golp, | 
Ml Saviour and my King, 
Thy beautzes-arc diyine ; 
Thy lips with bleſſings overfion, © 
And ev'ry grace is thine, * 
Now make thy"gloryknown;. 
Gird on e 
And ride in majeſty to ſprcud 
The conqui Tor thy.word.,. 
Strike thro' thy ſtubborn ſoes, 
Or melt their hearts t obe y, 


CXXXV. Heb. iv. 3. 

j FOR faith, for faith divine, 
To truft in —_— alone ** 

uth, that makes t leflings mine, 

The promiſes mine own ; hy 

ith, to call the Saviour Lord; 

Faith, to touch his bleeding fide ; 

ath, to feel his precious word 

Now ſavingly apply d. 

d the promis d bleſſing down; 

Now give chy word ſucceis; 

t Saviour preſence crown 

This ordinance with grace: 

mfort ev'ry mourning foul ; 

det the captive pris ner free ; 


cxxxvi. Lute vill 15, 


From heav'n in Jeſu's name, 
make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our ſouls in frame. 

— 3 Þ 


jak the loathſome leper whole 14 


ATHER, thy quick' ning Spirit ſend | | | 


| 


[ 100 ] 
May we receive the word as thine 
Each in an honeſt heart: 
Hoard up the, precious treaſure there, 


And never with it part. 
Bid thine alarming north wind wake j 
Say to the ſouth wild, Blow: 
Let ev*ry plant thy pow'r partake, 
And all the garden graw.” / - 


Revive the parch'd, with: heav'nly ſhow'rs, 


The cold with warmth divine: 


AnC #2 thang is urs, 
Be all the glory thine. 


6361 tw 379425 et 
CXXXVII. Cant. iv, 1216, 
ION'; a garden wall'd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar ground; 
A little ſpot inclog'd b grace, i . 
Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. 


Like ſpicy trees believers ſtand, 
Planted by an Almighty hand; 
And all the ſprings in Zion flow 
To make the rich plantation grow, 


Awake, O heav'nly Wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe - 

A ious galè on plants beneath, 
Make thou bur ; am flow abroad, 
A grateful incenſe to our Gd; 

Let faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And ev'ry grace be active here, ; 


L tor J 


CXXXVIII, Before Sermon. 

| ATHER, behold with gracious eyes, 
T The fouls before thy throne ; 

ſho now preſent their ſacrifice, 

And ſeek thee in thy Son. 


Jn. me, on all, ſorhe gifts beſtow, 
Some bleſſing now 1mpart ; 

he ſeed ob life eternal ſow 

la ev'ry waiting heart. 


freſh us with a heav*afy ſhow'r 
Of from above; 

ill all receive the heart · felt pow'r 
Of ererlaſting love. 


Father glorify thy Son, 

And Mint een 

or Jelu's ſake the gift ſend down, 
rp wade. fg 2 5 


ndle the NMme of ye within, 
* may to _ afcend ; 
id now the work e beg1 
Which ſhall in >" ol. 8 


CxxXXIxX. The Same. 4 
OUCHSAFE thine aid to ſpeak thy word © | 
In this appointed hour; FP |: | 


{it with thy Spirit, Lord, 
ad lei it come * pow 'r. 
I 3 rt X 


Wo 102 ] 
Open the hearts of all that hear, 


To make the Saviour room: ( 
O let us find redemption near; | Day 
Let faith by hearing come. Em 
Give them to hear the word as thine ; Whi 

With meekneſs to receive; 1 
To feel the ſaving pow'r divine Sher 


Which teaches to believe, 


85 CXL, Gen. xxii. g. ai. 
* from our thoughts vain world be- gon 


Let our religious hours alone; L. 
O may our eyes our Saviour ſee! May 
We wait a viſit, Lord, from thee, W 
O warm our hearts with holy fire, o 
And kindle there a pure deſire, ; 
Come, our dear Jeſus, from above, May 
And feed our ſouls with heav'nly love. Co 
Bleſt Jeſus, what delicious fare ! 2 | 
How tweet thy entertainments are Th it 
Never did angels taſte above, Ti: 


Redeeming grace, and dying love. 


Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories ſhine : 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen or angels known! 


Curl. Mark f. 7 
v7 EL through another week, 
God has brought us on our w ]; 


at # %s 


\ 
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ha 
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Let us now a bleſſing ſeek | 
On this holy Sabbath-day : | "Ker 
Day of all the week the beſt; | | | 
Emblem of eternal reſt ! 
While we pray for pard'ning grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer's name, 
Shew thy reconciled face, 
Shine away our fin and ſhame; 
From our worldly cares ſet free; | 
May we reſt this day 1n thee. | A 


lere we're come thy name to praiſe ; 
Let us feel thy preſence near; 
May thy'glory meet our eyes, 


While we in thy houſe appear; I 
Here afford us, Lord, a taſte C44 


(four everlaſting feaſt, | , 


May thy goſpel's joyful ſound 
Conquer finners, comfort ſaints ; 
May the fruits of grace abound ; 
Bring relief for all complaints : 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above. "1 


Y 


CXLII, Gen. xxviii. 17. 
E come, great God, to ſeek thy face, 
And for thy loving-kindneſs wait; 
And oh! how awful is this place; 4 
Tis God's own houſe, tis heaven's gate! | 
Thee, king of nations we . a 
Who would not our great Soy'reign fear! 


a7 =_ 


And being us to thy holy hill. 


[ 


[ 194 ] 
We wait t?experience all thy name, 
And now we come to meet thee here, 
O may thy preſence with us ſtay, 
And all our ſouls with. pleaſure fill ; 
To Canaan's bounds point out our way, 


There let us all with Jeſus ſtand, 
And join the gen ral church above; 
And take our ſeats at thy right hand, 

And ſing thy evertaſting love. 


CXLIII. Gen. zxxii 26. 


ORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 

Oh! do not our ſuit difftam, | 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lord, in vain? | 
Lord, on thee ous ſongs. agen; | 
In compathon now deſcend ;, 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to ling thy praiſe, 


In thine own inted way, 
"Now we ſeek — —_ ſtay ; 
Lord, we cannot let thee go, | 
Till a blefling thou beſtow ; ; | 
Send ſome meſſage from thy word, . 
That m Joy and peace afford; 

Let thy Spirit nom impart 

Full fatration to each heart. 


Comfort thoſe who weep and moum; 
Let the time of joy return; 


1 


Thoſe that are cat den ift Kup: 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope = 


Grant that thoſe Who ſcek nia ay find 

Thee a God fincete und kind: 

Heal the figk,” the captixe che, | 
Let us all rejoice, m ai... 


* CxL1v, Tos gane. 


Reer Saviour, | F ay 
The joy of all thx erofs's train, 

In mercy to our aid de ſcend, .. | 

Or elſe we worſhip thee in vain. 


n vain we meet to ſing and pray, 
{ Chriſt his influence with- hold; 
Dur hearts remain as cold as clay, 


Til we our God by faith behold, 


Here manifeſt thyſelf. in peace; 

by faithful mercies now make known: : 
Vb: breathe on us a gale of grace, 
ind ſend the cheering bleſſing down, 


We gladly for thy coming wait, 
peeking to know thee as thou art 3. = 
We bow as finners at thy 1 

id bid thee welcome to our heatt, 


cxLV. 1 Cor. . 


| APPY ſoul! that hears and follows | 
Jeſus ſpeaking in his word; 

raul and Cep has, and A pollos, 

All are AE in Chriſt hs Lord z 


WT! 1711 be; ware 
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* 
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Ev'ry ſtate, bowe'er diſtreſſing, 
Stall r the end; N 


Build ——5 
» Butbehold 2 


On 
Jeſus ſends his Treg Ty 


And the Spirit N the: man, 


Bleſs, dear Lord, each el at 
Bleſs the = they unde 

Make them able, faithful, fervent; 
Bleſs them for thy churches ſake, 


All things for our ood are v'n, 
Comforts, era, 4 e, th p 
All is: ours in earth — — To e 
We are Chrilt's, and Chriſt 13 God, U 


cxLVI. Lond' (} Nay: Morning. 


Gar God, this ſacred day of thine 
þ Demands dur ſoul's collected pow'n; | 
May we employ in work divine 
Thbeſe ſolemn, theſe devoted hours! 
O may our fouls adoring own 

The grace which calls us to thy throne! 


* Hence, ye vain cares and trifles fly; 
Where God reſides appear no more: 


tw 1 

Jmniſcient God, thy piercin eye 

m ev'ry ſecret thought explote: 

) may thy grace our hearts refine, | 

d fix our thoughts on things divine, 
ur Spirit's pow*rful aid impart; 
1 Hife divine, 


Then ſhall the day indeed be thine: 
[hen ſhall our fouls adoring own. | 
he grace which calls us ro'thy throne, Mi 


CXLVII, Prayer for Miniſters, 


From death and fin et free; 
lay ev'ry under ſhepherd. keep 
lis eye intent on thee, Ss 
ſth plenteous grace their hearts prepare 
To execute thy will 


% 


mpaſſion, patience, love an 
And faithfulneſs and ſkill, 
flame their minds with holy zeal, 

Their flocks to feed and teach; 

d let them live, and let them feel 

The facred truths they preach.  _ 

i! never let the ſheep complain 

That toys which fools amüſ e, 
mdition,, pleafure; praiſe; vr gain, 
"dale the ſhepherd's views,, _ 

if they the, faithful word declare, 

aud God himſelf make known 


cate, , 


rage the ear and warm the heart! Y 


HIEF Sheplierd of thy choſen ſheep, | 


| 


Let us all, thy love poſſeſſing, 


C 108 1 


His approbation of the ſame, 
And all their labours own. 


- CXLVIII; - The Same. 


nr thou ſoul-transforming Spirit, 
Bleſs the ſower and the- feed : 

Let each heart thy grace inherit; 
Kaiſe the weak, the hungry feed. 
From the goſpel | 

Now ſupply thy people's need. 


O may all enjoy the bleſſing h 
Which thy word's deſign'd to give! 


Joyfully the truth receive. 
And for ever | | 
To thy praiſe and glory live, 


CXLIX. Ezek. xxxvii. 3. 
OOK down, O Lord, with pitying eye: 


See Adam's race in ruin lie; 
Sin ſpreads its trophies o'er the ground, 
And ſcatters flaughtcr'd heaps around. 


Thy miniſters are ſent in vain 
To propheſy upon the lain : 


In vain they call, in vain they cry, . 
Till thine Almighty aid is nigh. 7 
But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, ur tb 
Life ſpreads through all the realms of death; Tha 
Dry bones obey thy pow'rful voice; ls, 0 
They move, they waken, they rejoics ent 
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p ehen thy trumpet's awful ſound 

all ſhake the heav'ns and rend the ground, 
pad faints ſhall from their tombs ariſe, 

ud fpring to life beyond the ſkies, 


CL, Luke v. 5. 


OW while the goſpel-net is caſt, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own; 


| 
um num'rous diſappointments paſt, 
[ach us to hope in thee alone. 


y this be a much favour'd hour 

Lo ſouls in Satan's bondage led; 

) clothe thy word with ſov'reign pow'r 
0 break the rocks, and raiſe the dead ! 


o mourners ſpeak a chearing word; 
h ſeeking ſouls youchſate to ſhine ; 
poor backſliders be reſtor'd, 

nd all thy faints in praiſes join. 


| hear our pray'r, and give us hope, 

tat when thy voice ſhall call us home, 
hou ſtill wilt raiſe a people up 

vlore and praiſe thee in our room. 


CLI. Matth. xxii. 4. 


) EAREST Saviour, help thy ſervant 
To proclaim thy wond'rous love: 

a thy grace upon this people, 

That thy truth they may approve ; 

6, O bleſs them, 

om thy ſhining courts above, 


2 080 |} 


Now thy gracious word invites them 

To partake the goſpel-feaſt : 

Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw them ; 
Every ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt! 

O receive us; | 

Let us find thy promis'd reſt, 


| CLII. The Same, 
—_— preſence, gracious God, afford 


Prepare us to receive thy word : 
No let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mix'd with what we hear: 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy goſpel with ſucceſs, 


To us thy ſacred word apply, 

With ſov'reign pow'r ard energy; 
And may we, in thy faith and = 
Reduce to practice what we hear: 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy goſpel with ſucceſs, 


Father, in us thy Son reveal; 

Teach us to know and do thy will: 
Thy ſaving pow'r and love diſplay, 
And guide us to the realms of day: 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy goſpel with ſuccels, 


CLIIL. Matth. xviii. 20. 


WW HERE two or three, with ſweet ac 
Obedient to their ſov'reign Lorch 


US 7M 
to recount his acts of grace, 
id offer ſolemn pray*r and praiſe: 


There,“ Tays the Saviour,“ will I be, 
Anid this little — ; 

To them unveil my ſmiling face, 

And ſhed my glories round the place.“ 


emeet at thy command, dear Lord, 
hing on thy faithful word: 

w ſend thy Spirit from above; 

fill our hearts with heuv'nly love. 


| v. Thy Kiogdom come. Mat iv. 10. 


And ſpread nf glories all abroad; 
i thine own arm ſalvation bring 
u be thou known the gracious God, 


nillions bow before thy ſeat; 

tumble mourners ſeek thy face; 

ng daring. rebels to thy feet, 

deu d by thy victorious graces 

lt the kingdoms of the world 

rome the kingdoms of the Lord: 

ſaints and angels praiſe thy name; 


CLV. r Cor. ii. 6, 7. 
Yan Apollos' filver tongue; 
And Paul's, with ſtrains profound, 
uſe among the liſt ning throng, © 
e goſpel's going ſound: 
2 


7 


* 
1 


|SCEND thy throne, Almighty King,. 


thou through heav'n and earth ador d. | 


SE: 
Jeſus, the work is wholly thine 
To form the heart anew, 


Now let thy ſov'reign grace divine 
Each ſtubborn ſoul ſubdue. 


To this great end, direct thy word 
To ſuit each ſinner's caſe; 

And as we have thy bleſſing, Lord, 
To thee be all the praiſe. 


\ 


CLVI. Pray for us. 2 Theſſ. iii. i. 


| rae of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earneſt pray'r: 
We plead for thoſe who ore 2 thee, 
Succeſsful pleaders may t 


ey be. 


How great their work, how vaſt their charg 
Do thou their anxious ſouls enlarge: 
Their beſt acquirements are our gain; 
We ſhare the bleſſings they obtain, 


Clothe, then, with energy divine, 
Their words, and let thoſe words be thine: 
To them thy ſacred truth reveal ; 
Suppreſs their fear, inflame their zeal. 


Teach them to ſow the precious ſeed: 
Teach them thy choſen flock to feed: 
Teach them immortal ſouls to gain, 
Souls that will well reward their pain, 


Let thronging multitudes around, 
Hear from their lips the joyful ſound ; 
In humble ſtrains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy new-creating pow'r, 
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CLVII. The Same. 


REAT God, the nations of the earth 
Are by creation thine ; = 

ud in thy works, by all beheld, 

Thy radiant glories ſhine, 


ut, Lord, thy greater love has ſent 

Thy goſpel to mankind; 

weiling what rich ſtores of grace 

Are treaſur'd in thy mind. 

nd, when ſhall theſe glad tidings ſpread 
The ſpacious earth uns 


Il ey'ry tribe and ev*ry ſou 
hall hear the joyful ſound ? 


) when ſhall Afric's ſable ſons _. 
Enjoy the heav'nly word; 

d vaſſals long enflay'd become 
The freemen of the Lord ? 


nile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To ſpread the goſpel's rays, 

id build on Sin's demoliſh d throne 
The temples of thy praiſe ! 


CLVIII. The Same. 
ITH heav'nly pow'r, O Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend; © 
perſon bleſs, his ſoul ſecure, HEX 


id make him to the end endure, 
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Gird him with all-ſufficient grace; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace: 
Thy truth and faithfulneſs fulfil, 
And help him to obey thy will. 


Before him thy protection ſend; 
O love him, Ga him to the end! 
_ let him, 'as thy pilgrim, rove r 
ithout the convoy of thy love. 
Enlarge, enflame, and fill his heart; 
In him thy mighty pow'r exert : 
That thouſands yet unborn may praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


CLIX, Ifa, Ixii. 6. 


13 Sion's watchmen all awake, 

| And take th' alarm they give; 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their awful charge receive, 


*Tis not a cauſe of ſmall import 
The paſtor's care demands; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And fill'd a Saviour's hands. 


They watch for ſouls, for which the Lord 
Did heav*nly bliſs forego ; 

For ſouls which muſt forever live T7 ( 
In raptures or in woe. | 


All to the great tribunal haſte, | 
Tb' account to render there: rw 

And ſhouldſt thou ſtrictly mark our faults Wei: 
Lord, where ſhould we appear? Th 


2 


On 


[ "5 ] 
Wy they that felis whom they preach 


Their own Redeemer ſee! | 
ud watch thou daily o'er their ſouls, 
| That they may watch for thee. 


CLX. For Chriſt's Preſence, 


ESUS, attend, thy ſelf reve; 

Are we not met in thy great name ? 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 

ye wait to catch the ſpreading flame, 


Thou God who anſwereſt by fire, 
Thy ſacred Spirit now impart, 

ud let the flames of pure deſire 
iſe from the altar of each heart. 


ruly our fellowſhip below 

Nith thee, and with thy Father is; 
thee eternal life we know, 

id heavn's unutterable bliſs, 


In part we only know thee here, 

put wait thy coming from above 
ben ſhall thy ſaints behold thee near, 
id ev'ry ſoul be loſt in love. 


CLXI. The Same. 


How happy were the brethren when 

They all one mind enjoy d! | 
One faith in the Redeemer ſlain, a3 
r whom were all employ'd. 457 


beir enemies theiy walk beheld, * © 
Their bliſs did heathens move, © 


4: SK 
Who well confeſs'd, with wonder fill'd, 
„ See how theſe Chriſtians love,“ 


O that our Saviour would reſtore 
Such golden days again ; 

Give back the ancient peace and pow'r; 

Thy k kingdom bring and reign, 


When thou our fellowſhip ſhall bleſs 


With bleſſings, Lord, like theſe, Wh: 
Our hearts ſhall flow with thankfulneſs, E. 
And gratitude and praiſe, 55 
CLXII, Run without Wearineſs, Ii 
JESV, thy boundleſs love to me, * 


No thought can reach, no tongue declare ,. 
O knit my thankful heart to thee, 
And reign without a rival there: 
Thine only, thine alone I am; 
Be thou alone my conſtant flame, 


Unweary'd may I ſtill purſue; 
Dauntleſs to the high prize aſpire ; 


Hourly within my breaſt renew 0 
This holy flame, this heav'nly fire; 1 
And day and night be all my care | 
To guard this-facred treaſure there. _ 


In ſufffring' be th; love my peace; 
In weakneſs be thy love my pow'r; 
And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 18 


Jeſu, in that important hour, Pour 
And ſave me, who for me end ou 


In death, as life, be thou my guide, 
2 dy d. 


1 


cLxIII. Titus i. ge 


* the ever - faithful word 

Thy gracious lips hath paſt, 

And, calling in my faithful Lord, 

[ ſhall be ſav'd at laſt, 

Mate'er I aſk, with longing heart, 
Expecting to receive, 

Almighty God, thou ready art, 

And promiſeſt to give. 


Ik the gift of righteouſneſs, - 
The fin-ſubduing pow'r, 

tow'r to believe, and go in peace, 

And never grieve thee more. 


Ia the blood-bought pardon ſeal d, 
The liberty from fin, 

e grace infus'd, the love reveal'd, 
The kingdom fixt within. 


CLXIV. For the Spirit of Prayer, 


THOU Father of com 
O thou God of mercies, hear, 
d the Spirit of ſupplications, 
dend the gracious Comforter: 
re reſpect to Jeſu's merit, | 
Tothy church the gift impart; - 
end him now, the pleading Spirit 
our into thy people's heart. 


end our leng-defir'd Meſſias, 
Vs to teach thy perfect way 


| (118 1 
Faithful, fervent as Elias, An 
Let us in the Spirit pray: | 
Let the pow'r to us be given, WI 

| 
An 

4 


(Weak and helpleſs as we are) 
Pow'r to ſhut and open heaven, 
All th' omnipotenee of pray'r. 


CLXV. Peace reſtored. p 

Z H ſpeak that gracious word again 
N. O And chear iy drooping 4 7 
No voice but thine can ſooth my pain, | 07 
Or bid my fears depart, , ; 

And canſt thou ſtill vouchſafe to own 


A wretch ſo vile as I ? | 
And may | ſtill approach thy throne, 
And Abba, Father, cry ! 


Oh! then let ſaints and angels join, 
And help me to proclaim : | 
The grace that heal'd a breach like mine, 05 
And put my foes to ſhame! | 
Dear Lord, \I wonder and adore, Ou 
Thy grace is all divine; , 

Oh keep me, that I fin no more In 

| 


Againſt ſuch love as thine, 
C OE TS OAT ay a: Wi 
CLXVI. Create in me A clean Heart. | 
FOR an heart to praiſe my God, Je 
An heart from fin ſet free, | Ar 


An heart that always feels thy bloods, | 
So freely ſpilt for me 11 5 | 


| 
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ko humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


An heart in ev*ry thought renew'd, 
And full of love divine, 
perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 
Thy nature, deareſt Lord, impart ; 
me quickly from above ; 
Write-thy new name upon my heart, 


Thy new beſt name of Love. 


CLXVII. The Same. 


| 08D, we are helpleſs creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt need, 
Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid and inly dead : 
Our ftrength-is perfect weaknefs, 
And all we have is fin: 
Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 
A den of thieves within. | 


In this forlorn condition, 
Who ſhall afford us aid! 
Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 
But in the church's Head ! 
Jeſus, thou art all pity, 
Oh take us to thine arms, 
And exerciſe thy mercy 
To ſave us from all harms. 


* 
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CLXVIII. Adoring free Merey. 


LORD, how great's the favour! 
That we, ſuch finners poor, 
Can through thy blood's ſweet favour 
Approach thy mercy's door; 
And find an open paſſage 

Unto the throne of grace, 
There wait the welcome meſſage 
That bids us go in peace. 


We'll neyer ceaſe repeating 
Our numberleſs complaints, 
But ever be entreating 
The glorious King of ſaints: 
Till we attain the image 
Of him we inly love; 
And pay our grateful homage 
With all the ſaints above, 
Then we with all in glory - 
Shall thankfully wh l 
Th' amazing pleaſing ſtory 
Of Jeſu's love ſo great: 
In this bleſt contemplation 
May we forever dwell, 
And ſhare ſuch conſolation 
As none below can tell. 


CLXIX, | Try me and prove me. 
EARCHER of hearts, in ours appear, 
Now make and keep them all fiaccte: 


a 1 


law us burden d to thy Son, 
make him to his mourners known.” 


[iy promis'd grace vouchſafe to give, 
each is able to receive; 

ie bleſſed grief to all impart, 

& joy, or purity of heart, 


kr helpleſs unbellef remove, 
A melt us by thy pard'ning love ; 


[he dawning, or the perfect peace. 


ire each to thee as ſeemeth beſt; 
t meet us all at thy own feaſt: 
[iy bleſſings in the means convey, 
or empty ſend one ſoul away. 


cLXX. In Temptation, 


Clouds overcaſt my wintry ſky ; 
t of the depths to-thee I call; * 
h fears are great, my ſtrength i is ſmall! 


1 the pilot's 1 perform, F 

id guide and guar 

fend me from each threatning ill, 
trol the waves, ſay, Peace, be fill. 


ger of ev'ry ſhape and name 
tend the follow'rs of the Lamb, 

ho leave the world's deceitful ſhore, 
ld leave i it to return no more. 


Saviour band the 2 Wb I leck ; 


1 


4 


Fork in us faith, or faith's increaſe I 


me thro? the ſtorm ; 


5 


0 ' tempeſt-toſs'd and half a wreck, | - þ 


2 f4 - 


HE billows ſwell, the winds are high, | 


- x zo” 
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Let neither winds nor ſtormy main, 
on back my ſhatter'd bark again. 


4. Tie Sane. 
OPof my life to thee I call, 
I Afﬀiicted at thy feet I fall; 
When the great watter· floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail! 
Friend of the friendleſs, and the faint! 
Where ſhould I lodge my deep complaint 
ere but with thee, whoſe open door, 
Invites the helpleſs and the poor! 


Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuſe that mourner's plea? 
Does not the word ſtill fix'd remain, 
That none ſhall ſeek thy face in vain? 
Poor though I am, deſpis'd, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
And he is ſate, and mult ſucceed, 
For whom the Lord vouchſafes to plead, 


7 | A) 
CLXXIT. The Same. Pſalm xxxi. 16 
| \NCOURAG'D. by thy gracious word, 
KI Thy ſervalts, cries to thee, O Lord: 
- *Twas David's pray'r, and now tis mine, 
Upon me make thy face to ſnine. b 
Lot me, thy poor weak ſervant, claim "a 
Au int'reſt in thy glotious name: A, 
My Father, Maſter, all divine, 
Upon me make thy fate to ſlüne. 
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Lough all my pilgrimage below, <4 
cious preſence, Lord, beſtow : 
| 12 can need it- L than mincg | 


twhen I reach my bliſeful home; 

here fear und darkneſs never come, 
realms all glorious and divine, 
u wilt on me forever une, 


CLAXILL,. Deſertion Pralm, Fr: 2%. 
HE Saviour hides his face! 

My f pirit pr 0 to prove 

| rh WAS? ud a fs, x SY 


int 


And neyer-fading aA 
The farour'd: ſouls who leon 9G4'3 47g) 11 
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11 177 am 1 
What trifles 2 W420! e 


They warm like, af 
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How dull the Sabbath day: 201 DEL 
Without the Sabbath's Lad! 


dor toilume then ßig ang PR 


: 
e, wait upgg the Worn! pe 
Though I am but a worm» I * 
, worthy: of thy. care, Kr 
et now my foul's defire perform, .. * 
Aud grant me all r Mans; * et - ls 
: tl. 
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1 CLXXIV, Self-acquaintance, 
. 993 Lord, accept a ſinful heart, 


Which of itſelf compläins & 

And mourns, with much and frequent ſmart, 

The evil it contains. Ai 

There fiery ſeeds of anger lurk, 0 

Which often hurts my frame; | 
4 And wait but for the'tempter's work 

I To fan them to a flame, | 1 

F. * holds out a bribe Al 

+ + | To putchaſe life from thee; y 

And diſcontent would fain preſcribe 11 

How thou fhalt deal with me. | 

How eager are my thoughts to roam Of 

In queſt of what they love! | 


But ah! when duty calls them home, 
Ho heavily they move! _ 
& - Oh, cleanſe me in a Saviour's blood, 
T.ransform me by thy pow!r, 
And make me thy belov'd abode, 

| And let me rove no more. 


| CLXXV, Batenneſs lamented, | 
1 a ſtrange myſterious life x 
* V lire from day to day; 
3 io t and darkneſs, yours and frifey, 
A De car an alternate ſway: 


hen I think the battle won - 
7 I bave to fight it oer again; 
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When I ſay I'm overthrown, 
Relief I ſoon obtain,  — 


Often as the mercy-featy- 
While calling on ch Ons, "RF" 
* vil thoughts — meet, 
u my re) with ſhame, ** 


n my mind 
jan a feather in the air; 
Can I thus a bleſſing find? 

My foul, can this pray I: 


But when Chriſt, my Loxd | and nend, 
li pleas d to he his power; L 
All at once my troubles end, Ag 
| And I've a golden hour: 
Then I ſee his ſmiling face, 
Feel the pledge of joys to come; 
Often, Lord, repegt this 11 
Till chou r mM as 


CLEXVI. Sabel. 


Lok D, y beſt fire f 
0 And l a, 


Life, health, 15 comfort to thy wil, eke 
And make thy pleafure mine. | 

Why ſhould 1 fart at th _— 
Whoſe love farbids m rear? 

Ortremble at the — 5 hand f 

No, let me rather Treel 1 ah, 
hana 


moſt I. jones t 


- 
4 % „ 
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Who never haſt a with-held, 
Or wilt with-hold from me. 


Thy favour, all my ey through, 
hou art engag'&.to grant; 
What elſe I want, or think I do, 
Tis better {till to wants! 


CLXXVII. The . 


ORD, who haſt ſuffer'd all for me, 
peace and 2 ardon to procure; 
The 9 Avg croſs I bear for thee, 
Help me with patience to endure. 


The ſtorm of loud repining huſh ; 
I would in humble filence mourn ; 


Why ſhould th' unburnt, though burning bt p 
Be angry as the crackling thorn ? H 
Perhaps ſome golden wedge ee 1 
Some ſecret ſin offends my 
Perhaps that Babylpniſh veſt P 
Self-righteguſneſs, provokes the rod. 2 I. 
Ah! were I buffetted all da, 8 
n crown'd with thorns, and ſpit upon y 
et ſhould have no right to ſay, k 
M, great diſtreſs is mine lope. 1 
Let me not angrily declare, | An 
No pain was ever ſharp like mine; 
Nor murmur at the croſs I bear, 


But rather wen e mins, wy 


1 17 1 | 
CLXX VIII, Hope in the ſure Mercies of 


hriſt. 


* ſore beſet with guilt and fear, 
I cannot, dare not quite deſpair; 
I muſt periſh, would the Lord _ 

Hive taught my heart to love his word? 
Would he have giv'n me eyes to ſee 

My * and my remedy, 

Reveal'd his name, and bid me pray, 
Were I to be a caſt away? 


No- though caft down I am not ſlain ; 
I fall, but I ſhall riſe again; 

The preſent, Satan, is thy hour, 
eie ſhall control thy power: 

Eis love will plead for my relief; 

He hears my groans, he ſees my grief 3 
Nor will he ſuffer thee to boaſt, _ 

A foul that ſought his help was loſt. 


Il caſt myſelf before his feet; p 
| ſee him on his mercy-ſcat.; 

(Tis ſprinkled with atoning .blood) - 

There finners find acceſs to God: 

Ye burden'd ſouls approach with me, 

And make the Saviour's name your plea z 
Jeſus will pardon all who-come, ; 
And ſtrike our fierce accuſer dumb. 1 by 


| CLXXIX. Prayer anſwered by Croſſes, . 
{ ASK'D the Lord that I might grow 
la faith, and love, and.ev'ry graces | 
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| Might more of his ſalvation know, 
And feek more earneſtly his face. 


I hop'd that in ſome favour'd hour, 
At once he'd anſwer my requeſt; 
And by his love's conſtraining pow'r 
Subdue my fins, and give me reſt, 


Inſtead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart; 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Aſſault my ſoul in ev'ry part. 


Lord, why is this, I trembling ery'd; 
Wilt thou purſue thy worm to death? 
« *Tis in this way,” the Lord reply'd, 
« J anſwer pray*r for grace and ich, 


Theſe inward trials I employ, 

From ſelf and pride to ſet thee free; 
And break thy ſchemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may'ſt find thy all iv me.“ 


CLX. The convinced Sinner, 


O That I could caſt all my load 

\F Of guilt, and grief, and care, 

Upon the fin-at Gad 

O that my mind on him reclin'd, 
Till all thefe ftorms are o'er; 

Might his abiding comfort find, 
iſhclicve av more,. 
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My my grief, and look relief; 
ſhe vorf. of ſinners ſpare; - 
ou Saviour of the dying thief, 
Regard my lateſt pray'r, 


clare my fins forgivin, 
dranſom'd by thy Ying groan, 
Receive my ſoul to heav'n. 


cLXXXI. The Same. 


0 GOD of mercy ! hear my call, 
AJ My load of guilt remove; 
Freak down this ſeparating wall 
That bars me from thy . 


dire me the preſence of thy grace; 
Then my rejoicing tongue 

dall ſpeak aloud thy righteouſneſs, 

And make thy praiſe my ſong, 


0 blood of goats, nor heifer lain, 
[For fi could *er atone ; 

e death of Chriſt ſhall ſtill remain 
dufficient and dal 


rn thine own, repeat, Tis done! 


5 — 
* 


1 130 J 


* ART III. 


HyMNs ſuited to the Docran 
of the * 


LXXXIL The- Almighty. Deut. vi, 4 


| ary. God! Auen Cauſe 
Of earth and ſeas, and worlds ugknown 
All things are ſubject to thy laws; 


All things depend. on thee. alone. in 

lorious being fingly ſtands, Hi 

Of of a within itſelf poſſeſt; Ani 

| Control'd by none are thy. commands; Ha 

Thou from thyſelf alone art bleſt, - Wh 
To thee alone ourſelves we owe; 

Let heav 'n and earth due homage pay; Cl 


All other gods we diſavay, 
Deny their claims, renounce their ſway. L 


Spread thy | groue name thro heathen lands; 


> ew idol-deities dethrone ; In h 
Rduce the world to thy command, Ir 


And reign, as thou * God alone. 850 


t 31 1 


cixxxIII. The Omnipotence of God. 
Pſalm exxxv. 5, 6. 


YE ſervants of your God, his fame 

In ſongs of highelt praiſe” proclaim ; 
Ye, who on his commands intent, 

The courts of Iſrael's Lord frequent. 


Thy greatneſs, Lord, my thoughts atteſt, 
With awful gratitude impreſs'd, 

Nor know, among the ſeats divine, 

A power that ſhall contend with thine, 


0 Thou, whoſe: all-diſpoſing ſway, 

The heavens, the earth, and ſeas obey ; 
Whoſe might through all extent extends, 

dinks through all depth, all height tranſcends ; 


Him praiſe, the everlaſting King, 

And mercy's unexhauſted ſpring : 

Haſte, to his name your voices rear; 
What name like his the heart can chear ! 


CLXXXIV, The Omnipreſence of God. 
Pſalm exxxix. 7— 12. 
Le. where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown? 


In hell, they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heaven, thy glorious throne, , | 


dhould we ſuppreſs our vital breath, 
To 'ſcape the wrath divine, 


C17 1] 
Thy voice would break the bars of deat 
And make the grave reſign, | 
If wing'd with beams of morning light, 
We fly beyond the Weſt, | 
Thy hand, which muſt ſupport our flight, 
ould ſoon betray our reſt, 


If o'er our fins we think to draw 
The curtains of the night; 

Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 


The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee ; 
O may we ne'er provoke that pow'r 
From which we cannot flee, 


CLXXXVv. The Omniſcience of God. 
2 Chron, xvi. . | 


1 TP all our vaſt concerns with thee, 
a In vain our ſouls would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, Lord, or flee. 
The notice of thine eye. 


Thy all-ſurrounding fight ſurveys 
Our riſing and our reſt; 

Our public walks, our private ways, 
And ſecrets of our breaſt, 


Our thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they*re form'd within, - 
And ere our lips pronounce the word; 
He knows the ſenſe we mean. 
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)yond'rous knowledge, deep and high, 


Where can a creature hide ? 
thin thy circling arms we lie, 


Beſet-on ev'ry fide, 


plet thy grace ſurround us ſtill, 
And like a bulwark prove ; 

o guard our ſouls from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by fov*reign love. 


LXXXVI. Sovereignty, Iſa. xlvi. , 10 


EEP filence all created things, 
And walt your Maker's nod: 
5 ſoul ſtands trembling, while ſhe ſings 


Ul 


The honours of her God. | 


ile, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 
Hang on his firm decree: . 
le fits on no precarious throne, 

Nor borrows leave to be. 


bain'd to his throne a volume lies, 

With all the fates of men ; 

ith eviry angel's form and fize, 

Drawn by th' eternal pen. 

lis providence unfolds the book, 

2 makes er ſhine 
op'ning leaf, and ev*ry ftroke 

Fulfils ſome deep rr di 


a thy fare book of life and grace, \. y 
0 may I find my name, | 1 
corded in ſome humble place, 

Beneath my Lord = Lamb. 


x 
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| CLXXXVII. The Same. 
T ET the whole race of creatures lie 
; Abas'd before their Gd]; 
Whate'er his ſov'reign voice has form'd, 
' He governs with a nod. | 
Ten thouſand ages ere the ſkies 
Were into motion brought ; 
All the long years, and worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his thought. 1 


There's not a ſparrow or a worm W 
But's found in his decrees ; 
He raifes monarchs to their throne 
And finks them as he pleaſe. 
If light attends the courſe I run, 
"Tis he provides thoſe rays, | 
And 'tis his hand that hides my ſun, 
If darkneſs cloud my days. 
When he reveals the book of lifc, 
Oh! may I read my name 
Amongſt the choſen of his love, 
The follow'rs of the Lamb. 


cLXxXXVIIt. The Goodneſs of Gol, 


Nah. 1 7. 
Y 


E humble fouls, approach your God 
With ſongs of ſacred praiſe, 
For he is good, immenſely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 


ur tl 
We 
he fi 
901 


— 
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nature owns his guardian care, 
jn him we live and move; 


ut nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 


|: gave his Son, his only Son, 

To ranſom rebel worms ; 

is here he makes his goodneſs known 
In its diviner forms. 


Tothis dear refuge, Lord, we come 
'Tis here our hope relies; 
ſafe defence, a 2 home, 
When ſtorms o oni riſe. 


CLXXXIIxX. The Same. 


ATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines ! 

L How high thy wondem ne * 
non thro ch carth by thouſand b, | 
By thouſands thro' the ſkies, 1.45 


art of thy name divincly ſtande 0 
On all thy creatures Writ, 117 4 
bey ſhew the labour oi thine hands, | 

Or impreſs of thy feet. 425 2 DU 


ut when we view th ſtran, defi 
To fave rebel lious 4 7 


ſhere veng ance and compaſſon joinn 
In their divineſt forms x 2 


Pur thoughts aro loſt in rev rend awe pj} | 
rb wh _ we adore z- 1 + | 
arch-angel never ſaw 
do much of God 1 | 
2 


ol, 


nthron'd in evertaſting kate, 


136, . 

Here the whole —.— is known; 
Nor dare a creature gueſs 

Which of the glories brighteſt thone, 

The Jaſtice or the grace. 


| CXC. The Same. 
Ur to the Lord that reigns on high, 


And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting praiſes ay, .- 
And tell how large his bounties are. 


He that can ſhake the worlds he made, 
And cruſh them with his mighty rod, 
His goodneſs, how amazing great! 
And what a condeſcending God! 


Our ſorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the boſom of our God ; 

He hears us in the mournful har, | 
And helps us bear the heavy load. 


Oh! could our'thankful hearts deviſe 

A tribute equal to thy grace, 

To the third heav'n our ſongs ſhould riſe, 
And teach the golden harps thy Owe 


cxcl. The Trinity. 


Hu. holy, holy, holy, Lord! 
Be endleſs belle to thee, 
Supreme, — One ador d, 

n co- eternal Three. e e. 


Ere time its round began, 


— 
— 
: * 
* 


1 
join d in counſel to create 
gh } Sanity of man. 


4 that the name that greatures own, 
To thee in hymns aſpire 3 

Key we as angels round the throne, 

forever join the choir. 


Lal holy, holy, holy, Lord! 

he endleſs praiſe to thee ; ; 
pteme, eſſential One ador'd!. 
In co-eternal Three, a | 


CXCII, The Same, 


L our great God dight 
Eternally ador'd W- 
Who gave his Son to ie; j 

Our dear redeeming Lord 
| from his throne and bofom gave, * 
world, a finful world to fave, ' 


Worſhi and iſe, and . 15 
liebe we 2 ad pey po N 

His bleeding wounds adore, wx uy 

And love his ſacred name: 5 enger a 

* the name to ſinners * n 
be name that lifts us vy. to 20%, 


That bleſſad Spirit praiſe, oF F 
r 
pplies the 8ay $ e 

And ſeals the ſons Gf . Fits 015 _ 
wit of grace and glo too, e I 
l claims eternal praiſe e hie dt 


N 3 
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Mie with our friends abu re, 
When time and death 1ſhull end, 

In extacies of love 
An heavealy life thall ſpend; 


Spend in the great Jehovah's praife © 


An age of everlaſting days, 
CXCIII,' The Same. 


LEST be the Father and his love, 
To whofe celeſtial ſource we owe 


Rivers of endleſs joys above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 


Glory to thee, great Son of God! 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


We give the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of fin and woe, 
Makes living ſtreams of grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs glory flow, 


Thus God the Father, God the Son, 


And God the Spirit we adore; - 
That Sea of hfe and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a ſhore. 


WI ive immortal praiſe 
To God the Father's love, 


For all our comforts here, 


And better hopes above: 


9 


— 
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Re ſent his own eternal Sonn, 
Jo dic for fins that we had done: 


To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlaſting woe, 


And now in heav'n he lives and reigns, 
ud ſees the fruit of all his pains, 


To God the Spitit's name 

Immortal worſhip give, 

Whoſe new-creating pow'r 

Makes the dead ſinner live: 

Is work compleats the great deſign, 
Mid fills the ſoul with joy divine. 


Almighty God! to thee 
Be endleſs honours done ; ft 0 Les 
The undivided Three, 28712 3 
And the myſterious, Qne!, l! 
Where reaſon fails with all her pow'rs, 
There faith prevails, and love adores, 
cxcv. The Same. 
72 God the Father live 5 
kor eyer on our tongue: 
dinners from his free love derive 
The ground of all their ſongs. 


Ye ſaints, employ your breath 372 * 
In honour of Ne Non, BY? * 1 9 1 
Who bought your ſouls from hell and death, | 


- 
LR 


* * 
By off ring up his * 7. e a e 


2 
- 
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Give to the Spirit praiſe 

Of an immortal ſtrain, | 
Whoſe light and pow'r, and grace canveys 

Salvation down to men, 


 CXCVI. Chriſt's Incarnation, 


WAKE, awake the ſacred ſong 
To our incarnate Lord ; 
Let ev'ry heart, and ev*'ry tongue 
Adore th' eternal Wor 
That awful Word, that fov'reign Pow r, 
By whom the worlds were made ; 
(Oh happy morn ! illuſtr'ous hour) 
Was once in fleſh array'd. 
Adoring angels tun'd their ſongs 
To hail the joyful day; 
With rapture then let mortal tongues 
Their greatful worſhip pay, 
What glory, Lord, to thee is due! 
With wonder we adore; 
But could we ſing as angels do, 
Our higheſt praiſe were poor. 


2 
CXCVII. The Same: 


ES Us, all praiſe ia due to thee, 
That thou waſt pleas'd a man to be! 
A virgin's womb thou didit not ſcorn, 
And augels ſhout to {ee ches born, 
The bleſſed Father} Son 
Chuſeth a manger fe his throne 


"CL 


Id tho” the high and mighty God, i 
mes our feeble fleſh and blood. 


om earth could not contain, nor ſkies, 
low eftate the Saviour lies! 


Id who the worlds foundation laid, 


10w a little infant made! 


r Father's brightneſs comes in fight, 
fires to the world its ſaving light; 
drives the clouds of fin away, 

omake us children of the day, 


e Son, th* Almighty God a 
his own world became a * 
ad open'd through himſel the Way, 
gs eternal day. 


cxcynt. Lol L come. 


ARK! the glad ſound ! the Saviour comes. 
The Saviour promis'd long! 

er ry heart prepare a throne, 

And ev? ry ea ſong. ' 


þ — the Spirit largely pour'd, 
— its fared fire; ; Pr wy k 

dom, and might, and . ov 

tis holy breaſt. inſpire. . . 


& comes the pris ners to ela,” 

u Satan's bondage held; © : 
e gates of braſs before him vary mo 
The iron fetters yield. 1 


| e the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure 3 


2 
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And with the riches of his grace 
T' enrich the humble poor, 


Our glad hoſannas, Prince of peace, 


Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; ; H 
And heav'ns eternal arches ring T 
With thy beloved name. N 


CxcClIx. Luke ii. 9—15. 
LL glory to God, and peace upon earth 
Be publiſh'd abroad at Jeſus's s birth; 


The forfeited favour of heavn we find 
Reftor'd in the Saviour and Friend of mankin a 


Then let us behold Meſſias the Lord, 


By prophets foretold, by angels adord.; 
Our God's incarnation with an ngels proclaim, 


And publiſh ſalvation in Jeſus's name. 
' Immanuel's. love let finners.confe%, 


Who comes from above to bring us. his peace Wl CC 
Let ev'ry believer his 8 | 
And Fa. him for erer when ine, no more B 
To 

Ge co. The Same, Aad 
R442? ICE in. Jeſu's birth; A th 
T 8 1 A Rog 8.8 is gi n, E 
o us a is horn on earth, ut 
Who made both earth and hear! a! | Pret 
His ſhoulder props the'fky! Yet 
This univerſe uſtains ! eſy 


The God ſupreme ! 'the Lord Ps high! 
The King Meſſiah. reigns: 


L 3-3 


Our counſellor we praiſe, 

Our advocate above, 

Mo daily in his church diſplays 
His miracles of love. 


Th! Almighty God is he, 
Author of heav'nly bliſs; 

The Father of eternity, 

The glorious Prince of peace, 


His government ſhall-grow, 
From ſtrength to ſtrength proceed, 
ſs righteouſneſs the church o*erflow, 
And all the earth o'eri pread. 


His preſence ſhall inereaſe 
The happineſs above, 


The full 494 my he happineſs 


Of ever ng love. > 


rh 


ind 


(Cl, The Divitity of Chriſt. Phil. f. 6. 


R&IGHT King of glory, dreadful God! 
Our ſpirits — before thy ſeat: 

To thee — litt an humble thought, 

Jad worſhip at thine awful feet. 


a thouſand ſeraphs fron and b t 
and round the gloribu Pelch, right 
Iu who amongft the fons of 1 

hetends compariſon with thee 


Yet there is one of human frame, 

eſus, array di in fleſh and blood, 
inks it no robbery to elaim 

4 full equality with God. 
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Their glory ſhines with equal beams, 
Their eſſence is forever One 
Tho' they are known by diff rent names, 
The Father God, and God the Sen. 


hen let the name of Chriſt our King p 
With equal honours be ador'd; 
His praiſe let ev'ry angel ſing, 

And all the nations own the Lord. 
CCII. The Same. | 
RE the blue heav'ns were ſtretch'd abro: 
From everlaſting was the Word; 
With God he was; the Word was God, 
And muſt divinely be ador'd. 


By his own pow'r all things were made; 
By him ſupported, all things ſtand, 
He is the whole creation's Head, 


And angels fly at his command. | 


Mortals with joy beheld his face, 

Th' eternal'Farher's only Son; 

| How full of truth ! how full of grace! 
When thro” his face the Godhead ſhone ! | 

Bright angels leave their high abode, 

To learn new myſt”ries here to tell; 

The love of our deſcending God, 

The glories of Immanuel. 


cin. Col. iii. 27, | 
8 who have believ'd thro' grace, 
Altho' the vileſt of the race, | 


( 45 J 
kis they'll join both great and ſmall, 


bit Jeſus Chriſt wall in al. 

„ Greek, the Jew, or ſuch as we. 
arial, 5y as bond or free; 

re find no ſeparating wall, | 
Jeſus Chriſt is all in all. 


jo can his utmoſtiglory-tell? 

faves from fin, from death, from hell; 
el may we ſay with holy Paul, | 
ut Jeſus Chriſt is all in all. G 
heav'n this truth will be beſt known, 
den we ſurround his glorious throne ; 

d with adoring armies fall, 

d fing our Jeſus all in all. 


pro 


Orriezs of Cunrsr, 
(CIV. Prophetic Office, Acts iii. 23; 


ILSUS, how precious is thy name 

The great Jehovah's darling, thou! 
let me catch th* immortal flame 
ſth which angelic boſoms glow ! 

nee angels love thee, I would love 
lad imitate tlie bleſs*'d above. 

lj Prophet thou, my heay'nly Guide; 
y ſweet. inſtructions I will hear; 

te words that from thy lips proceed, 
how divinely ſweet they are! 

Idee my great Prophet I would love, 
l imitate the bleſs'd above, | 


„ 


ccv. Prieſtiy Office of Chriſt. Heb, is, 


A GOOD high Prieſt is come, 
Supplying Aaron's place, 
And taking up his room, 

- Diſpenſing lite and grace: 
The law by Aaron's prieſthood came, 
But grace and truth by Jeſu's name. 


My Lord a Prieſt 1s made, 
As ſware the mighty God, 
To Iſra'l and his ſeed, * bit 
Ordain'd to offer blood, lig 


For ſinners who Nis mercy ſeek; 
A Prieſt, as was Melchizedeck. 


He once temptation knew, 
Of ev'ry ſort and kind, 
That he might ſuccour ſhew 
To ev'ry tempted mind; 
In ev'ry point the Lamb was try d 
Like us, and then for us he dy'd, 


I other prieſts diſclaim, 
And laws and off rings too; 
None but the bleeding Lamb 
The mighty work can do: 
He ſhall have all the praiſe, for he 
Hath lov'd, and liv'd, and dy'd for me. 


* 


'  CCVI. Lev. vin. 3, 8, 9. 
EE Aaron, God's anointed prieſt, 
Within the veil appear, 


1% ]} 


robes of myſtic meaning dreft, 
Preſenting Iſra'l's pray'r. 


Turo him the eye of faith deſcries 


A greater Prieft than he; 
jus Jeſus pleads above the ſkies, 
For you, my friends, and me. 


bears the names of all his ſaints 


Deep on his heart engrav'd ;, 
tentive to the ſtate and wants 
Of all his love has ſav'd. 


him z holineſs Smpteat, 
Light and perfections ſhine ; 


d wiſdom, grace, and glory meet; 


A Saviour all divine. 


e blodd, which as a Prieſt he bear 


For finners, is his own ; © 
e incenſe of his pray'rs and tears 


Perfume the holy throne. | 
him my weary ſoul has reſt, , 4.11 þ 
Tho' I am weak and vile; * 8 
1 on his breaſt, | 
the F n. LY 
* 
cevn. Lingy Ole en. _ 


ex. XV 4. 
OME ye 2 lore. the mene . 
22 to make it kh 


e Sor' reign of your heart — 
{bow Feb fore his throne. 


9 2 


1 1 


' Behold your King, your Saviour crown'td 


With glories all divine; 
And tell the wond'ring nations round, 
How bright thoſe glories ſhine. 


Infinite pow'r, and boundleſs grace, 
In him unite their rays : 
You that have e'er beheld his face, 
Can you forbear his praiſe ? 
When in his earthly courts we view 
The glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do, 
And wiſh like them to ſing. 


O happy perigd ! glorious day! % 
v 


When heav'n and earth ſhall raiſe,. E 2 
With all their pow'rs, the raptur'd lay, 


To celebrate thy praiſe, 
ccunt. Rex. xix, 12. 


Liet angels proftrate fall: 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call? 

Extol the Stem of Jeſſe's rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Ye choſen ſeed of Iſra'ls race, 

A remnant weak and fmall; 
Hail him who faves'you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord df all. | 

Bs a = 


A LL hail the pow'r of eſu's name! 


Mm > 9 > £2 


5 TT ww] 
er! y kindred, ev'ry tribe, 
On 1 terreſtrial Ball, 


Þ bim all majeſty aſcribe, 
Aad c crown him Lord of all. 


hat with yonder ſacred throng. 
We at his feet may fall ; | 
ell join the 2 ſong, 
And crown him Lord d of all: 


cl. Death of Chrid, 6 oy = 2 
Was, and did wy Sayjour bleed! * 

And did my Soy” reign. die . 
auld he devote that facred head 


For ſuch a worm as 17? 


y body ſlain, ſweet Jeſus, ine 
And bath'd in its own blood, - 

le all expos'd to wrath divine, 
The glorious ſuff”xer ood, 


ks it for crimes that Thad done : 

lle groan'd upon the tres 

Inazing PLN grace. unknown! . 

. love yond degree. 
might the ſun in darkneſs bide, 

wy ut his glories in; 

ten God, the mighty Maker, 14 

For _ the — 8 an 


CCX. Ie, Lai. 1, 4 
HO is this that comes from far, ö 
e "Fes in blood? 


150 }Þ 


Strong triumphant traveller! N 
Is he man? or is he Gd 


J that ſpeak in righteouſneſs ; 
Son of God and Man Lam! ' 
Nighty to redeem your race: 

leſus is our Saviour's name! 


Wherefore are thy garments red, 
. Dy'd as in a erimſon ſea? 

3 They that in the wine-fat tread 
Ne not ſtain'd ſo much as thee! 
I,, the Father's fav'rite Son, | 
Have the dreadful =_ reſs trod, 

*- Borne the vengefuF wrath alone, 
„ All the fierceſt wrath of God. 


3 . 4 ccxI. Heb. ix. 120 
wk OT all the blood of beaſts, 
"i l On Jewiſk altars vs 
Could give the guilty conſcience pea 
Or waſh — the ſtain, j 5. 
But Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, 
I.aakes all our fins away; 
A r of nobler name, 

And richer blood than they. 
My faith would lay its band 
On tbat dear head of thine ; 
While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my fin. 
| My ſoul looks backto fe: 
I The burden thou didſt bear 


„ 
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= 
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os 
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12 hopes her guilt mn 


Believing, we rejoĩce 
To ſee the curſe 50 
e bleſs the Lamb with abu VOICE, 


Lo tf 3 - 'Y 


And fing his bleeding loves | 
CCXITL.\ Zech. xii. 1 
ADEN with guilt, finnors ariſe, 2 2 
And view your bieeding Sacrifice; 
1 . drop proclaims there's room, 
jud bids thy poor and needy. come! N. 


death your crimes the victim ſtood 5 7 
d your ac uittances in os 


knby dem jul ice is ap ; . 703 


truth, peace, and rightcouſnelsy | 
a from the Reconciler's face | 
der look, till love diſſolve your peart, 1515 
d bid your flaviſh fears depart, af 


i quit the world's deluſiv ive "charms, 
a a icky to Jeſu's arms; 


Ireſtle until your God is known, - 
il you can call. the Dune o. u. 


CCX111. Gab * 14 


HEN I ſurvey the wond'rouy croſvy: 
On which the Prince of glory * 4 

7 richeſt gain I count but loſs, _ 

A pour contempt on all my pride. 


— 


Th 


ä owectatne Fe 


mers, look up, and be re aa,” 5 


= 
* 
. 
4 «Fs » 
x: . 
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*Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould hoaſt, - 


Did &'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet? 


3 po Love I much, I've much forgiven; 


s. 


Save in the death of Chriſt, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me moſt 
I ſaerifice them to his blood. 

See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 


Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown} | 
Were the whole realm of nature wine, p 
That were a preſent far too ſmal}: T 


. Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Fe. - my ſoul, my life, my all, 


: CCXIV, Jobn xix. 25, _ 
- OVEET the moments, rich in blefling, 
A Which before the croſs I ſpend; © 
© * Life, and health, and peace poſſeſſing 
From the ſinners dying Friend. 
Here I'li ſit, for ever viewing 
| Mercy's ſtreams in ſtreams of blood: 
Precious drops my ſoul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with 
Truly bleſſed is this ſtation, 
I.. before his croſs to lie: 
While I ſee divine compaſſion 
Floating in his languid eye. 
Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb 1 gaze; 
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CCXV. 2 Cor. v. 19. 


EAREST hof all the names . 


L Our Jeſus and our God, C 
ſho can reſiſt thy heav'nly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 


s by the merits of thy death 

The Father ſmiles again; 

js by thine interceding breath 

The Spirit dwells with inen. "1 


Till God in human fleſh I ſee, 
{My thoughts no comfort find ; ; 
e holy, juſt, and ſatred Three 


[Are terrors to my mind, * 5 
tif Immanuel's face appear, 111 


* hope my Joy begins; „ne 
$ name forbids my laviſh fears . = 124 


is rrae removes my fins, ; * nll 
CCXxvI.. 3 i. 898. 0 
92 Come, thou wounded Lamb of God ! 
Come, waſh us in thy cleanſing blood; 


1.106 & 
* * 
* [ 


-q vs within thy wounds, then 
wet, and life or death is gain. 


ake our poor hearts, and let them he | 
r ever los d to all but thee: pr ok 
al thou our breaſts, and let us weer 
ut pledge of love for e ever there, Apa 


bs - #. 7 
Fs 


, | 
- 
- 


Thine may we die, thine ay we lire! 


Dur Goda 
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How bleſt are thoſe who ſtill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding ide! 


Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live, 


| Ah, Lord enlarge our feanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought; 


Vnlooſe our ſtamm' ngue to tell 
Thy love immenſe, — >ver.> gl 
Firſt-born of many brethren thou, 


To thee both earth and heav'n 2 
Help us to thee our all to give; 


cRxUII. Col. C 26 


com let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 
And eme to ſee our Father there, 


Upon a thront of love. 


Once twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame ; | 
ppear'd conſuming fire, | 
Apg Vengeance was his name. 
Nich were the drops of Jefu's blood, - 
_ That calm'd his frowning/face, 
That ſprink!'d oer the burning throne, 
And turn d the wrath to grace. 


| To thee ten | thouſand thanks we bring; 
Phew Advocate on thigh; :ü PL 
lory to $1 eternal King 


TE 55 1 


COXVIII. Heb, xii. 4. 
LOOD has a yoice to pierce the ſkies, | 

D Revenge, the blood of Abel cries; ,  / 
it the dear ſtream when Chriſt was ſlain, 
peaks peace as loud from ev'ry vein, 


Pardon and peace from God on high; | 
hold he lays his veng'ance by!) © 
had rebels that deſerve his ſword, ' oy. 
Fcome the fav*rites of the Lord, — 22 


To Jeſus let our praiſes riſe, 

Who gave his life a ſacrifice; - 
o he appears before our God, 

ud for our pardon. pleads his blood. 


cCxIX. Matth. xxvi. 29. | 


| N Jeſus we live, in Jeſus we reſt, 
And thankful receive his dying bequeſt ; 
be cup of ſalvation his mercy beſtows; 
lud all from his paſſion our happineſs 


"th myſtical-wine he comforts us here; 

ndeladly we join, till Jeſus appear, 
th hearty thankſgiving his death to record 
teliving, the living ſhould fing of their Lord. 


e frujt of the vine (the joy it implies) ; 
fan we ſhall join to drink in the fies 2 4 
[tin his favour, our triumph rene; 


d I, faith the Saviour, will drink it with ou. 1 ; 
"= % | a | / | | | 
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CCXX. Jer. xi; 3. 


| He ſweet and awful is the place, 
| With Chriſt within the doors, 

W ile everlaſting love diſplays 
The choiceſt of her ſtores ! 


Here ev'ry bowel of our God 
With ſoft compaſſion rolls; 


Here peace and pardon, bought with blooc 
Is food for dying ſouls, , 


While all our hearts, and all our ſongs, 
Join to admire the feaſt, 

Each of us cries with thankful tongues, 
Lord, why was I a gueſt? 


"Twas the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt, 
That ſweetly drew. us in; 7 
Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 

And perifh'd. in our fin, 


CCXXI. 1 John iv. 12. 
13 ev' ry pious heart 
That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your nobleſt pow'rs exert 
To celebrate his fame: 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to him you owe. 


Such was his zeal for God, 

And ſuch his love for you, 
He nobly undertook 

What Gabriel could not do: 
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every deed of love and grace | 
ll words exceed, and thoughts ſurpaſs. - 


lle left his ſtarry crown, 

And laid his robes aſide ; 

On wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died: 

ſhat he endur'd, O who can tell! 

o ave our ſouls from death and hell, 


jus we ne'er can pay 
he debt we owe thy love: | 
Yet, tell us how we may . 
Our gratitude approve. 4 ö 
yr hearts, our all, to thee we gire: 
he gift, tho* ſmall, thou wilt receive, 


CCXXII. Cant. v. 1. 


ORD, at thy table I behold 
The wonders.of thy. grace; 
t moſt of all admire that I 
Should find a welcome place. 


I that am all defil'd with ſin, . 
A rebel to my God; | 

| that have crucify'd his Son, | 
And trampled on his blood. 


Nat ſtrange ſurprifing grace is this, 
That ſuch a foal —4 La 4 
N Saviour takes me by the hand; 
My Jeſus bids me come. 


Ex, 0 my friends, the Saviour cries, "> F 
The, feaſt was made A you: Wk 


_— _—_— - 


| 1 
For you I groan'd, and bled, and dy'd, 
And roſe, and triumph'd too. 


With trembling faith, and bleeding hearts, 
Lord, we accept thy love: 
*Tis a rich banquet we have had, 


What will it be above! 


CCXXHI. 2 Cor. v. 14. 


FESUS, when faith with fixed eyes 
'V Beholds thy wond'rous ſacrifice, 
Love riſes to an ardent flame, - 
And we all other hope diſdain. 
Wich cold affections who can ſee 
7a thorns, the ſcourge, the. pals, the tre 
- "Thy flowing tears, and purple ſweat, 
Thy bleeding — und head, and feet? 

Look, ſaints, into his op'ning fide; 

The breach how large, how deep, how wi 
Thence iffues forth a double flood, 
Of cleanſing water, pard' ning blood. 


Hence, O my ſoul, a balſam flows, 

'To heal thy wounds-and cure thy woes; 

Immortal joys come ſtreaming down, 
Joys, like his griefs, immenſe, unknown, , 
Thus I could fit, and ever fin; 4 
The ſuff' rings of my heav'nl King; 

With growing vleallite ſpread abroad 
The myſt ries of a dying God. 
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COXXIV. Luke xiv, 22. 

E wretched, hungry, ſtarvin r f Fx 

Mibold's repel end” nr 

here Mercy ſpreads her bounteous nes | 

for ev'ry humble gaek, | 


eſus ſtands with o arms; 
Flor he bids / < ky Mo 


arts, 


aut holds you back, and fear alarms ; i 
But ſees | e yet is room! THO 
n in the Sgvjour's "Ha heart 3 


There love and pity meet: As 


vil he bid the * l camp 
That trembles at his feet. 3 1 345 
* the ee e e 
prites. your to. come N 

dre al be ehl'd x child, - 177299 


1 3 
| nd kindly welcom'd; home. A AA 19 4 2 
come, and with dis childre 2 
Tr ein Pack vet. POR, a 1 4 1 
re be fe «0H | * 
7 er joys a ud 1 5 1 2987 . 
Wn digs ee more "INE 
Are welcome fill to bo | Foo 05 


tlonging ſouls,” the, 2 adore | 
givin there, yer room. 2 1155 1 4 
1 

+* 


ccxxv. Ifa. Ixiji. 1, 2. 5 | 


1 T beav'nly, Man, albedo! 
ances marching downward from the; 
2 (&ie 


That nail'd him to the curſed tree: 


The pow'r, of his Spirit hath quicken'd ou 


The name 


5 The heirs of ſalvation with triumph receive, 
In full conſummation of glory to lire. 
1 <4 x 7 
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Array' d in garments roll'd in blood, 
With joy and pity in his eyes? 

The Lord! the Saviour! Yes, *tis he; 
I know him by the ſmiles he wears; 


Dear glorious Man that dy'd for me, 
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears, 


' *Twas his own love that made him bleed ; 


*T was his own love this table ſpread, 
For ſuch unworthy worms as we. 
Then let us taſte the Saviour's love; 
Come, Faith, and feed upon the Lord; 
With glad conſent our lips ſhall move, 
And ſweet hoſannas crown the board. 


CCXXVI, Refurreftion. Rom. ir, 25 
| © * forth into praiſe; our * 
7 ea 


His members tö faiſe hath roſe from the dead 


| TY Lord 
That we by his merit may now be reſto 
Our Captain and King with ſhouts we proclaim 
And joyfull the wonderful name; 
Abri drious we publiſh and feel, 
Triumphanely glorious o'er fin, death, and hel 
We fing of his love while ſojourning here, 
Till Chriſt from above, our Saviour appear, 


x4 


P 
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CCEXVII. ' Rom. vi, 10 11, 

HE Sun of Righteouſneſs appea 

To ſet in blood no more; LICK: 


pre the Scattꝰ rer of your fears ; 
Your riſing God adore, | 


e ſaints, when he refign'd his breath, 
Vaclos'd their fleeping eyes; 

þ breaks again the bands of death; 

Again the dead ariſe ! 


hne the dreadful race he ran, 

Alone the wine- preſs trod; | 

& dy'd and ſuffer'd as a man 
He riſes as a God. | f 


«ain the ſtone, the watch, the fa, 
forbid an early rife 

ſo him who breaks * [nr of Kell, 
And opens 


COXXVITE. Marth. xxviii, 6. 


PRISING' from the darkſome tomb, 
See the victorious Jeſus come: 

I Almighty Pris'ner quits the pris'n, 
Ang tell the Lord is ris'n, 

els, angels, angels, angels, angels tell 
The Lord is ris' n. e | 


e ene ſouls that groan and ley 
VC > 5 


ar the glad tidin gs, hear an 


N 


0's righteous | 1 is ſatisfy d, 91 

juſtice now'is on your ſide. 

lice, Juſtice; Ws... e 
P 3 
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Your Surety, thus releas'd by God, 
Pleads the rich ranſom of his blood: 
" No new demand, no bar remains; 
But mercy now triumphant reigus, 
Mercy, .mercy, &c.. 


+ Believers, hail your riſing Head, 

4 The firſt begotten from the dead; 
Your reſurrection's ſure, thro his, 
To endleſs life and boundleſs, bliſs, 

; Endleſs, endleſs, & c. 


CCXXIX. Mark xvi. 6. 


INNERS,: diſmiſs your fear, 
The joyful tidings hear; 
This the word that Jeſus ſaid, . 
O believe and feel it true, 
Chriſt is riſen from the dead. 
Lives the Lord who dy'd for you. 


Why then art thou caſt down, 
Thou poor afflifted one? 
Full of doubts, and griefs, and fears, 
Look into'that open grave; 
Dy d he not to dry thy tears? 
"7 he not thy foul to ſave ? 
o purge thy guilty ſtain , 
- Be 0 a, — [= Heb : 
Wherefore'doſt thou weep and mourn? 
Sinner, lift thine heart and eye; 
Turn thee to thy Jefus, turn; 
See thy loxing Saviour nigh, 


1 6 1 

fl comes his own to claim; 

He calls thee by thy name: 

doping ſoul, rejoice, rejoice 3 
him there to life reſtor d. ; 

ug, know thy Saviour's voice; 12 

Near it, and reply, My Lord, „ a 


* 


. 


(CXXX, Aſcenſion. Pſalm Ixviii. 18 8 


UR Lord is riſen from the dead; 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
egg d to the portals of the ſky. 


There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay; 

Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates; 
Ie everlaſting doors give way, | 


T Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 

And wide unfold th* ethenal ſcene ; 

tle claims theſe manſions for his right? 
leceire the King of glory in. 
Who is the King of glory, who? 3 
The Lord that al i Fore o*ercame ;. 4 
The world, ſin, death, and hell o'erthrew; 
Ad Jeſus is the Conqu'ror's name. | 


Lo! his tri:mphal chariot waits, _ 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay; ; | | 
lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates; 
le everlaſting doors give way. | | 


Tho is the King of glory, who? | 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſsd = 
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The King of ſaints and angels tos; 
God over all, for ever blets'd, 


| CCXXXT. a Heb. ix. 11. 


WIr. the Redeemer's gone 

T' appear before our God, - 

To ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood. 


No fi'ry veng*ance now, 

No burning wrath comes down: 
If juſtice calls for ſinners blood, 

The Saviour ſhews his own, 


Before his Father's eye 
Our humble ſuit he moves; 


. 
= 


The Father lays his thunder by, 


And looks, and fmiles, and loves: 
Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honours fing: 


Jeſus, the Prieſt, receives our ſon 
And bears them to the King. 3 


CCXXXII, Interceſion/ Heb, vii. 25. 


J£S0s, in thee our eyes behold 


A thouſand glories 'more, 
Than the rich gems and poliſh'd gold 
The ſons of Aaron wore. 
They firſt their o burnt- off rings brought 
To purge themſelves from ſin; 
A* was pure without a ſpot, 
d all thy nature clean. 


% 


—— — 


4 


5 RF 


& in the circuit of a year, 
With blood, but not his own, 
n within the veil appears, 
ktore the golden throne, 


Chriſt, by his own pow'rful blood, -.-f 
Aſcends above the ſkies, 
ad in the preſence/of our God, 
hews his own ſacrifice. 


fs, the King of glory, reigns 
In Sion's Ak bill, 

ds like a lamb that once was ſlain, - 
And weary his prieſthood ſtill. 


erer lives to interceed 

Before his Father's face. | 

je him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 


CXXXIII. Original Sin. Pſalm li. g. 
HEN Adam by tranſgreſſion fell, 
And conſcious fled his Maker's face, 

ad in clandeſtirfe league with hell, 

min'd all his future race: | J's ; 
e ſee.'s of evil, once brought in, 
reas'd, and fill'd the world with fin. 


W lurking leav'n ferments the maſs, 
[nature's fick; creation's ſpoil'd; | 
ch ſin · infected fire, alas | | | 
etz a ſin · infected child. r 
8 propagation ſpreads the curſe: | 

Iwan, born bad, grows worſe and worſe; 


won 


14 ] 


CCXXXIV., Diem v. 17. 


9 in the duſt, before thy throne, 
Our guilt and our diſgrace we own; 
Great God, we own th* un name, 
Whence ſprung our nature, our ſhame. 


But whilſt our ſpirits, ſy with awe, 
- Behold the terrors of th 
We fing the honours Ay rave 
'That ſent to ſave our ruin'd race. 


we fing thine exerlaſting Son, E 
Who join'd our nature > his own ; 
Adam, the ſecond, from the duſt * 
Raiſes the ruins of the 4A 


Where fin did reig 
There have the ſons ry Adam _— 

Abounding life; there glorious grace |, 
Reixus thro? the Lord our ur Tighteouſpel, 


2 
* 


ccxxxv. in i, 5. 


Rackwany, with humble ſame we look 
On our original; i 


How is our e daſh'd and broke We w 
In our firſt father s fall! ' 0! 
To all that's good averſe and blind, Wh, t 
But prone to all that's ill; Te 
What dreadful darkneſs veils our mind! Ther 


"How obſtinats our um! mY WY Fr 


5 1 

br firong in our degenꝰ rate blood 
The old corruption reigns, 

Id mingling with the crooked flood, 
Wanders thro? all our veins! 


d and unwholeſome as the root 
Will all the branches be; 

oy can we —__ living fruit 
from ſuch a deadly tree ? | 


In, mighty God! thy wond'rous love 

Can make our nature clean, 

ſtile Chriſt and grace prevail above 5 
The tempter, death, and ſin. 7 


CCXXXVI. Luke xi. 21, 22. 
* fad our ſtate by nature il! 
Our fin how deep it ſtains ! g 
And Satan binds our captive ſouls 

Faſt in his ſlaviſh chains. 


ur there's 4 voice of ſov'reign gra 
Sounds from God's ſacred word ro | 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 

And truſt upon the Lord. 


O may we hear th' Almighty c 
And run to this relief? FOR 

Ve would believe thy romiſe, Lord, 
0 help our undellef?! ga 
To the bleſt fountain of thy blood. 
Teach us, O Lord, to fly; 8 
here may we waſh our ſpotted ſouls — 
from crimes of deepeſt dye ! AY 


* 


J 168 


Stretcly out thine arm, vidorious King, 
Our reigning fins ſubdue ; 

Drive the old L e from his ſeat, 
With his infernal crew. 


Poor, guilty, weak and helpleſs worms, 
Into thy arms we fall; 


Be thou our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


Our Jeſus, and our all! 


CCXXXVII. Rer, xii. . 


IN has a thouſand treach'rous arts 
To practiſe on the mind; 
With flatt' ring looks ſhe tempts our 5 
But leaves a ſting behind. 


With names of virtue ſhe deceives 
The aged and the young; 

And while the heedleſs wretch believes, 
She makes the fetters ſtrong. 


She pleads for all the joys ſhe brings, 
And gives a fair pretence ; 
But cheats the ſoul of heav'nly things, 
And chains it down to ſenſe. 
So on a tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbidden food ; 


Our mother took the poiſon there, 
And fainted all her blood, 


' =" 


CCXXXVIIL ' Rom. v. 12. 


- ORD, we are vile, conceiv'd in fin 
And born unholy and unclean; _ 
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iv from the man whoſe. guilty fall, 
8 a . l 
pts the race, and taints us all. 


125 we draw our infant-breath, 
e ſeeds of fin grow up for death 
5 law demands a perfect heart, 
t we're defil'd in ev'ry part. 


hold, we fall before thy face! 

x only refuge is thy grace; 
outward forms can make us clean, 
e leproſy lies deep within, 


ſus, our God, thy blood alone 

ith pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 

ud, let us hear thy pard'ning voice, 

u make our downcaſt hearts rejoice. 
\ 


f * 
COXXXIX. Election. IIa. xxxii. 2. » 


AlL, ſov'reign love that firſt began «© \ 
The ſcheme to reſcue fallen man! 
al, matchlets free eternal grace, , 
ut gave my ſoul a hiding-place! 


inſt the God that rules the ſky 
bught, with hands uplifted high,  - . 
ſpisd the mention of his grace, | 

oo proud to ſeek a hiding- place. 


thus th" eternal council ran, 
Almighty love, arreſt that man; 
felt tue arrows of diſtreſs, * 


found I had no hiding-place. 5 
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Alarming juſtice ſtood in view, 
To Sinai's fiery mount I flew; 
But juſtice cry'd with frowning face, 
This mountain is no hiding-place. 


Ere long a heav'nly voice I heard, 
And Mercy's angel-form appear'd; 
She led me on with rapid pace 

To Jeſus as my hiding-place. 
A few more rolling ſuns at moſt, 
Will land me ſafe on Canaan's coaſt; 
Where I ſhall fing the ſong of grace, 
And ſee my glorious hiding-place, 


 CCXL, Fph. ii. 5—10. 


LVS ere the ſun ſhot forth his beams, 
Or moon devoly'd her filver ſtreams, 
Salyation's ſcheme was fix d; twas dont 
In cov'nant twixt the Three in One. 
The Father ſpake, the Son reply'd, 

The Spirit with them both comply'd; 
Grace moy*d the cauſe for ſaving man, 
And wiſdom drew the noble plan. 


The Father choſe his only Son 

To die for ſins that man had done; 
Emmanuel to the choice agreed, 

And thus we're ſav'd in Chriſt our Head. 


Work in the council had no place; | 
*T was all perform'd by ſov'reign grace: 

Mork was a ſtranger then at court; 
Tas grace alone ſalvation wrought, 
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ration free, and grace was giv'n 
Chriſt, our Guardian, now in heav 
Who freely will the ſame impart 

o all th* elect renew'd in heart. 


| ſends his Spirit from above 
o call the objects of his love; 
Not one muſt periſh, none be loſt; Tn 
þs blood has bought them, dear they coſt. 


ſhat heights, what depths, what, breadths of 
ander, believer, ſhout, and praiſe [grace 
de One in Thiee, and Three in One, 
bo all theſe glorious acts hath done. 


c Thins: i 
SUS, we bleſs thy Father's name ; 
Thy God and ours are both the ſame; 
ſhat heav'nly bleſſings from his throne 
oy down. to ünners thro? his, Son! 
Chriſt be my firſt elec,” he ſaid ; 
[hen choſe our ſouls in Chriſt our Head, 
ore he gave the mountains birth, 


- 
4 


It laid foundations for the earth. Fi 
dus did eternal love begin | p 
Lo raiſe us up from death and ſin; 0 4 
Ar characters were then decreed _ 7 
1 Blameleſs in love, a boly ſeed. þ of 


7edeſtinated to be ſons : 
am by degrees, but-choſe at onde; 
new regenerated race, | 
lo pratſe the glory of his grace, 
. . 2 8 | 


Cre ] 
With Chriſt our Lord we ſhare our part 
In the affections of his heart ; 


Nor ſhall our ſouls be thence remov'd, 
Till he forgets his firſt belov'd, 


tp = 
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CCXLII. Pet. ii, 9. 


LESS Eb are the ſons of God, 

They are bought with Chriſt's own blood 
They are'ranſom'd from the grave; 
Life eternal they ſhall have. 


God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the world begun; 
They the ſeal of this receive 
When on Jeſus they believe. 


They are juſtify'd by grace 

They — a Ong <A. ; 

All their fins are waſh'd away: 
They ſhall ſtand in God's great day, 
They produce the fruits of | 

In the works of righteouſneſs; 
They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefil'd, 


They alone are truly bleſt; : 
Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Chrill. 
With them number'd may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


f 
CCXLIII. Rev. iii. 17. 


HAT makes miſtaken men afraid 
Of ſov'reigu grace to preach ? 


== 


T wo 5 
e reaſon is (if truth be ſaid), 
Becauſe they are ſo rich. 


y ſo offenſive in their eyes 

Doth God's election ſeem? | 

&cauſe they think themſelves ſo wiſe 
That they have choſen him. | 


perſeverance why ſo loth 

Are ſome to ſpeak or hear? 
Ecauſe, as matters over floth, 
Y vow to perſevere, 

ſhence is imputed righteonſneſs 
A point ſo little known ? 

kcauſe men think they all poſſeſs 
dome righteouſneſs their own. 


ot ſo, the needy helpleſs ſoul - 


Prefers his humble pray'r;” +1 : 
le looks to him that works che whole, 

And ſeeks his treafure'there.. .- © 5 
bs language is: (Let me, my God, 

On ſov' retgn grace rely; | 


nd own 'tis free, becauſe beſtow's 
On one ſo vile as J. | 


(tion! 'tis a word divine : 8 

For, Lord, I plainly ſee, 

lad not thy choice prevented ny 
Ine er had choſen Ne IN 


e 
* 


- 
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ccxlLIv. I Cor. iv. 20. 


\ FORM of words, tho? e: 'er fo fo 1 
Can never ſave a ſoul: and, 


Q3 
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The Holy Ghoſt muſt give the wound, 
And make the wounded whole, 


Thou oh God's election is a truth, 
Small comfort there I ſee, 

Till I am told by God's own mouth 
That he has choſen me. 


Sinners, I read, are on Fa 85 
By faith in Jeſu's bi 

But when to me that blood's apply's, 

 ?Tis then it does me good, 


To perſeverance I agree: 
The thing to me is clear; 
Becauſe the Lord has promis'd me 
That I ſhall perſevere. 


Imputed righteouſneſs I own 
| A doctrine moſt divine; 
-For Jeſus to my heart makes known 
I bat all his merit's mine. 


T bus Chriſtians glorify the Lord; 
His Spirit joins with ours, 

In bearing witneſs to his word, 
With all its ſaving N 


CCXLV. 1 John iv. 19. 
FF Jeſus.a * 
Eternally | 
* 4 thy — N we cannot be mov d: 
How happy are we 
Our calling who ſee, 
Aud yenture alone * * * 


L os I 


Our ſeeking thy face 

Was all of thy grace; 

y mercy demands and ſhall have all the 
No ſinner can be Ipraiſe: 
Beforchand with thee; 

y grace is preventing, Almighty and free. 


The ſoul that believes 

The Spirit ne'er leaves, 

Nor ever repents of the grace that he gives; 
The work that's begun, 

Shall furely be done, 

he victory Jeſus already has won, 


Yet one thing we want, 
More holineſs grant, 

or more of thy mind and thy image we pant. 
Thine image impreſs 

On thy choſen race; 
) poliſh and faſhion thy veſſels of grace. 


Vouchſafe us to know 
More of t x below ; 
Thus fit us for heaven, and 5 beſtow ; 
0 love and defend, | 
And fave to the end, 
Till we to the regions above ſhall aſcend. 


- CCXLVI, 


ONS we are, thro' God's election, 
ih Who in Jeſus Chriſt believe : 

By ternal deſtination 1 
dor'reign grace we here receive: 


\ 


——— 
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Lord, thy mercy 
Does both grace and glory give, 


* 


Every fallen ſoul by finning 
Merits everlaſting pain ; 
But thy love, without beginning, 
Has reſtor d thy ſons again. 
Countleſs millions . 
Shall in life through Jeſus reign. 


Paufe, my foul ! adore and wonder ! 
Aſk, O why ſuch love to me?” 

Grace hath put me in the number 
Of the Saviour's family, 

Hallelujah ! 

Thanks, eternal thanks to thee ! 


Since that love had no beginning, 

And ſhall never never ceaſe; 
Keep, O keep me, Lord, from ſinning 
Guide me in the way of peace: 
Make me walk in | 
All the paths of holineſs, 

When in that bleſt habitation, | 

Which my God has fore-ordain'd; 
When in glory's full poſſeſſion a 
I I with ſaints and angels ſtand; 

Free grace only _ 


Shall reſound thro? Canaan's land, 


OW to the pow'r of God ſu Yreme, 
Be everlaſting honours Te | 


| . 
faves from hell (we bleſs his name), 
calls loſt wand'ring ſouls to heav'n. 


« for our duties or deſerts, 

tof his own abounding grace ; 
E works ſalvation in our hearts, 
d forms a people for his praiſe, 


was his own purpoſe that begun 
oreſcue rebels doom'd to die. 
& gave us grace in Chriſt his Son 
fore he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 


u, the Lord, _—_ at laſt, 
bd makes his Father's councils known; 


kclares the great tranſactions — ; 
u brings immortal bleſſings down. 


CXLVIII, Regeneration. Pal, Ixxi. 5. 
HEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 
And chang'd our mournful ſtate, 

Ihe rapture ſeem'd a pleafing dream, 

The grace appear'd fo great. 

Ite world. beheld the glorious change, 


And did thy hand confeſs ; "Ih 
Ar ton 4 out in unknown ſtrains, 


And ſung the wond'rous grace. 
lat is the work, our neighbours cry d, 
And own'd the pow'r divine; 

in the work our hearts reply d. 
And be the glory thine. 19 2 
Ite Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies ; 
Can give us day for night; 


Can ought beneath a pow'r divine 


* 


p. - And make the ſcales of error fall 
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Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
To rivers of delight. 


Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 
Till the fair harveſt come: 

They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves are great, 
And ſhout the bleſſings home, 


CCXLIX. ia. xxvi. 12, 14% 
H. helpleſs guilty nature lie, 


Unconſcious of its load! 
The heart unchang'd can never riſe 


To happineſa and God. 

The will perverſe, the paſſions blind, 
In paths of ruin ſtray; 

Reaſon debas d can never find 
The ſafe, the narrow way. 


The ſtubborn will ſubdue ? 
"Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine 
To form the heart anew. | 


*Tis thine the-paſſions to recal, 
And upwards bid them rife ; 


From reaſon's darken'd eyes. 


O change theſe wretched hearts of ours, 

And give them life divine! 888 89 

Then ſhall our paſſions and our pow n, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 
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CCL. John ii. 8. 


Vor all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has giv'n 

br will of men, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raiſe a ſoul to heav'n. 


ie ſor*reign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of Krace 3 

m in the image of his Son, 

A new peculiar race. 


te Spirit, like ſome heav'nly wind, 
Blows on the ſons of fleſh ; | 
ew models all the carnal mind, 

And forms the man afreſh. 


ur quicken'd ſouls awake and rife 

from the long fleep of death z 

In heav*niy things we fix our eyes, 
And praiſe employs our breath, 


CCLI. Ifa.1xv, 1. 


| TTEND while God's exalted Son, 
Doth his own glories ſhew ; 4 

hold, I fit upon my throne, 

Creating all things new, 


ome but the new-born heirs of grace 
Ny glories ſhall partake. 


| 
| 
N 
Þ 


= * 
. 9 
. 22 Ü— AAA V „ 


Übe a Sun of Righteouſneſs * 


To the new heav'ns I make; 2 


Create new pow'rs within, 
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8 ſet us free 
From our old ſtate of fin; 
O make our ſouls alive to thee, 


Far from the regions of the dead, 
From ſin, and earth, and hell, 

In the new world thy grace hath made, 
May we for ever dwell ! 


CCLII. Adoption, 1 Joha iii 1. 
EHOLD what wond'rous grace 
The Father has beſtow'd- 


On finners of a mortal race, 
To call them ſons of God! 


Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we muſt be made ; 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 

We ſhall be like our Head. 


A hope ſo much divine 
May trials well endure ; 

May purge our ſouls from ſenſe and fin, 
As Chriſt the Lord is pure. 


If in my Father's love 
I ſhare a filial part, © 
Send down thy Spirit like a dove 
To reſt upon my heart. 
We would no longer lie 
Like ſlaves beneath thy throne; 
Our faith ſhall Abba Father cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 
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ccLIII. Pal. cxvi. 12. 


HAT ſhall I render, Lord, to thee, 
For thy ſurpriſing grace, 

at thou haſt made my ſoul to ſee 

Thy reconciled face ! 


at I, who was with ſtains of fin 
$ horridly defil'd, | 
tould thus be waſh'd, and taken in 
for thine adopted child ! 


ſhen nothing but a bath divine 
Of Jeſu's dying blood 

uld fit this leprous ſoul of mine 
To ſtand before my God. 


eſt be the Father, who beſtow'd | 
This glorious gift ſo free! | | 4 
leſt be th? eternal Son of God, 
Who gave himſelf for me ! 


let be the Spirit of his grace, 

That ſeal* my pardon ſure ; 

id made me willing to embrace 
What Jeſus did procure ! | 


CCLIV. Heb. xi. 16. 


VV REIGN of all the worlds on high, . 

) Allow my humble claim; | | 

u, while a worm would raiſe it's head, 
Diſdain a Father's name. | 


Father, God! how ſweet the ſound ! 
How tender and how dear! „ 
| . 


WEE 
Not all the harmony of heav'n 
Could ſo delight the ear, 


Come, facred Spirit, ſeal the name 
On my-expanding heart ; 

And ſhew, that in Jehovah's grace 
I ſhare a filial part. 


Cheer'd by a fignal ſo divine, 
Unwav'ring I believe ; 

And Abba, Father, humbly cry; 

Nor can the fign deceive, | 


CCLV. Rom. viii, 1 
Hur are they to whom the Lord 
His gracious name makes known! 
And by his Spirit and his word 
Adopts them for his own! 
He calls them to his mercy-ſeat, 
And hears their humble pray'r; 
And when within his houſe they meet, 
They find his prefence near, . 


| Tho? meanly clad, and coarſely fed, 
And, like their Saviour, — 
They would not change their goſpel br 
For all the worldling's ſtore. 
When chear'd with faith's ſublimer joys, 
They mount on eagle's wings; 
They can diſdain, as chidlren's toys, 
The pride and pomp of kings. 


Dear Lord, aſſiſt our ſouls to pay 
The debt of praiſe we owe; 
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we en oy a goſpel day, 
d heav'n begun below. 


APPY he who e' re believes 
The embaſſy of peace ; 
ſho at Jeſu's hand receives 
The gift of righteouſneſs 2: 
God is his ſalvation's God; 
+ Lord is his Almighty ſhield ; 
le with grace ſhall be endowd, 
And then with glory fill'd. 


fd the fin of Adam lay, 
And ruin all his race? 
Jeſus takes our fins away, 
By ſuff'ring in our place: 
le perform'd what God requir'd, 


lis righteouſneſs attir*d 
The trye-believer ſtands, 


What a myſte of love 

In God's defigns appears ! 
Jeſus, coming from OE 
Our fin and torment bears: 

imputes man's fins to him; 

utes to man his righteouſneſs ; 
Guilty he doth Chriſt eſteem, 
And guiltleſs us confeſs, 


R 2 


LVI. Juſtification. Rom. iv. 5 11. 


u anſwer'd all the law demands ; | 4 


Saviour of finners thee 3 as, 


£1 


ccLVII. Rom. v. 8, 9. 


Ju, thy blood and righteouſneſs 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs ; 
*Midſt flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


When from the duſt of death 1 riſe, 
To claim my manfion in the ſkies, 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my plea, 
Jeſus hath liv'd, hath dy'd for me. 


Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 

For who ought to my charge ſhall lay? 
Fully thro? thee abſolv'd I am 

From fin and fear, from guilt and ſhame. 


Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 


Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 


This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd nature finks in years; 
No age can change its glorious hue; 
The grace of Chriſt is ever new. 


O let the dead now hear thy voice ; 
Now bid thy daniſh'd ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord our righteouſneſs, 


CCLVIII. Rom. iii, 19==23. 
AIN are the hopes the ſons of men 
On their o*² works have built; 


* 
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tir hearts by nature all unc lea 
And all their actions guilt, 


Vow and Gentile ; ſtop their mouths, 
thout a murm'ring Word; 

x the whole race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


nin we aſk God's righteous law 
To juſtify us now 3 

x to convince and to condemn 
k all the law can do. 


how glorious is thy grace! 
Mhen i in thy name we traſt, 
rfaith receives a righteouſneſs 


That makes ie ſinner juſt, 
CCLIS, Sanctification. 


To keep his ſtatutes ſtill! 


To know and do his will! 


ce we are ſtrangers here below, 
Let not thy path be hid; 

;nark the road our feet ſhould go 
And be our conſtant guide. 


And make our hearts 
tin Have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep our. conſcience clear. 


me us to walk in wiſdom's _ | 
Ty a delightful road: 


R 3 


THAT the Lord would guide 0 our 1 
that our God would grant us grace "Y 


lu make our date Bee, . oo 
ere 29% | 
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Ie leads to realms of endleſs day; 
It leads to thine abode. 


cl. Perſeverance. | Pſal, xviii, 40 


T a world of hate and rancour, 
Lord, thy truth my ſpirit feels; 
And in Chiiſt ſhe reſts at anchor; 
For from him her health proceeds: 
This is faithful; my ſalvation | 

And my ſtrength is Chriſt alone; 
From this Rock of exaltation _ 

By no blaſt ſhall I be blown, 


O confide, with much ſubjection, 
In the Lord, ye faithful flock, . 
Truſting with.fincere affection ; 
For Chriſt Jefus is our Rock: 
This is faithful; my ſalvation 
And my ſtrength is Chriſt alone: 
From this Rock of exaltation 
By no blaſt ſhall I be blown. 


God himſelf, in glory ſeated, 
Speaks amidſt ſeraphic throngs ; 
Twice I've heard the ſame repeated, 
| That all pow'r to Chriſt belongs: 

This is faithful; my ſalvation 
And my ftrength is Chriſt alone: 
From this Rock of exaltation * 


By no blaſt ſhall I be bloya, 


i , 


* 


8. 
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CCLXI, Rom. yiii, 3538. 


W HO ſhall thy people, Lord, remore 
TY From thy divine unchanging love? 
or what ſhall ofer their faith 8 11 
To make thy ſettled purpoſe fail ? | 


dall tribulation, or diſtreſs, 

finine, or cold, or nakedneſs ? 

(r ſhall the perſecutor's ſword = | 
Turn them from following Chriſt the Lord 


Ja, this we are perſuaded ſtill, 

That life, nor death, nor good, nor ill, 
angels, nor men, nor pow'rs of hell, 
Shall e er our heav'nly hopes expel. 


Nor height, nor deptb nor aught beſide, 
dull ever Chriſt from us divide; 

Or turn away the love f G TY 
from ſouls, made white by Jeſu's blood, L 


CCLXII, Phil. i. 6. 
DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
Of covenant mercy I fing ; 
Nor fear, with thy righteouſneſs on, 
My perſon and off'ring to bring. 
The terrors of law and of God | 
With me can have nothing to do; 
Wy Saviour's obedience and blood 
e all my tranſgreſſions from view. 


The work which his goodneſs begun, 
The arm of his ſtrength will compleat'; 


# Things future, nor things that are now, 
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His promiſe is Yea and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet: 


Not all things below nor above, 
Can make him his purpoſe forego, 
Or ſever my ſoul from his love. 


My name from the palms of his hands 
Eternity will not eraſe ; | 
Impreſs'd on his heart it remains, 
In marks of indelible grace. 
Yes, I to the end ſh:rll endure, 
As ſure as the earneſt is giv'n; 
More-happy, but not more ſecure, 
The glorify'd ſpirits in heav'n. 


ccLxIII. Joha x. 28. 


TDIRM as the earth thy goſpel ſtands, 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt; 
If I am found in Jeſu's han 


My ſoul can ne'er be loſt. 


His honour is engag'd to fave 
The meaneſt of his ſheep ; 

All that his heav'nly Father gave 
His hands ſecurely keep. 


Nor death nor hell ſhall cer remove 
His fav'rites from his breaſt ; 
In the dear boſom of his love 

They muſt for ever reſt. 
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CCLXIV, 
[ _— believer, in the Lord, 


ho makes your cauſe his own ; 
e hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown, 


Tio” many foes beſet your road, 

And feeble is your arm ; 

Four life is hid with Chriſt in God, 

Beyond the reach of harm. 

Neak as you are, you ſhall not faint, 

Or hinting ſhall not die ; 

us, the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint, 

Will aid you from on high, 

Tho! ſometimes unperceiv'd by ſenſe, - 

Fath ſees him always near ; 
| Guide, a Glory, a Defence, vp 
Then what have-you to fear ? 2 


b furely as he overcame, 

And triumph'd once for you; 
furely you, that love his name, 
dhall triumph in him too, 


7 


CCLXV, John v. 24. all. 1. 
HE finner that by precious faith 
Has felt his fins forgiv'n, | 
from that moment pad from death, * 
And ſeal'd an heir of heav'n. 4 
v thouſand ſnares encloſe his feet, 
Not one ſhall hold him faſt ; 6 £4141 


T 

Whatever dangers he may meet, | 1 

fle ſhall get ſafe at laſt, 

Not as the world the Saviour gives ; 
He is no fickle friend : 

Whom once he loves, he never leaves ; 
But loves him to the end. | 


„he ſp'rit that would this truth withſtand, 
3 * Would pull God's temple down; 
E © Wreſt Jeſu's ſceptre from his hand, 
A And ſpoil him of his crown, 
Satan might then full vict'ry boaſt; 
The church might wholly fall : 
If one believer may be loſt, 
: It follows, ſo may all. 
E - Brethren, by this your claim abide, 
This title to your bliſs; 
Whatever loſs you bear beſide, 
O! never give up this. | 


CCLXVI. Pſalm exxi. 


* * heav'n I lift my waiging Ou 

There all my hopes are laid; 

The Lord that built the earth and ſkies, 
Is my perpetual aid. 

"Tis he prevents their fatal fall 
Whom he vouchſafes to keep; 

His Ear attends the ſofteſt call; 
His eyes can never ſleep. | 

He will ſuſtain their weakeſt pow'ry, 


2 


: * 
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And watch our moſt unguarded hours 
Againſt ſurpriſing harm. | 

Iſra'l, rejoice, and reſt ſecure; 
Thy keeper is the Lord, 

His watchful eyes employ his pow'r 
For thine eternal guard. 


CCLXVII, Tribulation. John xiii. 7, # 


OD moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm, 


In deep unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing ſkill, 

fle treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſov'reign will. 


Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take; 
The clouds you ſo much dread 


With bleſſings on your head. 


| Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a ſmiling face. 

His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ey'ry hour; 


But ſweet will be the flow'r, 


The bud may have a bitter taſte, ST 


Are big with with mercy, and will break 


» 
r 


% 
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CcLXVIII. Palm 1x1. 2, þ la 


FN ev'ry trouble ſharp and ſtron 

I My ſoul to Jeſus files ; P 
Its anchor-hold is firm in him 
When ſwelling billows riſe. 


* 
* 
— 
vs ' 
— 6 
D - 
w 


His comforts bear our ſpirits up; 
+ We'd truſt a faithful God; 
The ſure foundation of our hope 
Is in a Saviour's blood. 


Loud hallelujahs fing, each ſoul, 
To thy Redeemer's name; 

In joy, in ſorrow, life, and death, 
His love is ſtill the ſame 


| CCLXIX: John xvi. 33. 


| HE ſouls that would to Jeſus preſs 
Mu ft fix this firm and ſure, 
That tribulation, more or leſs, 
They muſt and ſhall endure, 


From this there can be none exempt; 
*Tis God's own wiſe decree: 

Satan the weakeſt ſaint will tempt ; 
Nor is the ſtrongeſt free. | 


The world oppoſes from without, 
And unbelief within: | 
We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt, 
And feell the load of ſin. 7 
Glad frames may often lift us up, 
And then how proud we grow; 


— * — 
3 
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lad deſertion makes us droop, 
nd then we fink as low, 


et not all this terrify; 

Purſue the narrow path: 

jk to the Lord with ſtedfaſt eye * 
uud fight the good fight of faith. 


ve are feeble, Chriſt is ſtrong $ 
Ks promiſes are true: 

hall be conpu'rors all ere long, 
Aid more than conpu'rors too. 


COLXX. Pal, xxx, 5. 


ITHEN I can read my title clear 
To manſions i in the ſkies, 

( farewel to ev'ry fear, 

And dry my weeping eyes. | 

ald earth againſt my ſoul en 

and helliſh — be burl'd, 85 

11 can ſmile at Satan's — 

And face 2 frowning world. 


tears, like a wild delu come, 
ad ſtorms of ſorrow fall, 
but ſafely reach my home, 


God, my heav'n, my all. 


te ſhall I bathe my weary ſoul 
den of heav*nly reſt, 
Int a wave of ti ible roll 


krols my peaceful breaſt, 
by 4 8 


FT 
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CCLXXI, Mal, iii. 6, 
WJ HEN darkneſs long has veil'd my mit 


And ſmiling day once more appe; 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find, ine 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 


Strait I upbraid my wand' ring heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhould ever be 

So prone to act ſo baſe a part 

As harbour one hard thought of thee, 


Oh ! may I then at lcngth be taught, 
What ſtill I am fo flow to learn, 
That God is love, and changes; not, 
Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 


Syeet truth, and eaſy to repeat; 
But when my faith is ſharply try'd, 
I find myſelt a learner yet, 
Unſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide, 


Thou art as willing to forgive 

As 1 am ready to repine ; 

Thou, therefore, all the praiſe receive, 
Be ſhame and ſelf-abhorrence mine, 


| CCLXXII. God's Ways myſterious, 
122 we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
Th' obſcure abyſs of providence 3 - 
Too deep torfoynd with mortal lines; 
Too datk to view with feeble ſenſe, - 0 
Now thou array 'ſt thine awful face 
In angry frowns, without a ſnule; 


* 
2 


1 
ee 
N * Lf + A 


195, ] 


nts thro? the cloud believe thy grace, 
of thy compaſſion ſtill, 


d' ſeas and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs 
ey ſail by faith, and not by fight; 
ih guides them in the wilderneſs, 
Tiro? all the briars of the night. 


kar Father, if thy lifted rod 

dolve to ſcourge us here below, 

Ill we muſt lean upon our God; 

ſhine arm ſhall bear us ſafely through. 


mit 
Cars 


CCLXXHI. Gen. xxii, 14- 


HO” troubles aſſail, and dangers affright, 

Tho? friends ſhould all fail, and foes all 
. unite z 

It one thing ſecures us, whatever betide, 

Ne deripture aſſures us, the Lord will provide. 


e birds without barn or ſtore-houſe are fed 3 
m them let us learn to truſt for dur bread : - 
bs ſaints what is fitting ſhall ne'er be deny'd, 
long as tis written, The Lord will provide. 


t may, like the ſhips, by tempeſts be toſt 
A perilous deeps, but cannot be loſt: 7 
o Satan enrages, the wind and the tide, 
ſde promiſe engages the Lord will i, nos 
Men Satan appears to ſtop u N 5 
ad fill us with fears, we 2 h by faith 11 * 
# cannot take from us, tho” oft he has try-d, 
Ws heart cheering promiſe, the Lord wi 
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He tellg us we're weak, our hope is in vai 
The good that we ſeck we ne'er ſhall obta; 
But when ſuch ſuggeſtions our ſpirits ha 


| ly 
This anſwers all queſtions, the Lord Wi 
When life ſinks apace, and death is in view 
This word of his grace ſhall comfort us thro 
No fearing of doubting with Chriſt on our fid 
We hope to die ſhouting, The Lord will p: 
: [vid 

| CcCLXXIV. 
12 ho divinely bleſt 4 
, £4 Are they whom thou haſt choſe, All 1 


And call'd by grace on thee to reſt, Tor 
And giv'n them ſweet repoſe ! " 
Howe er diſtreſt and poor, 5 The 

Vet fill they have Enough 13 We 

For they ye a rich exhau eis ſtore- The 

The world knows nothing of, 

- - _ . Faith lifts their drooping hearts, 

Fin | baniſhes their fear; | 
Ne life and vigour it imparts, L 
And wipes their flowing tears, . Wk. 

They liye like ſtrangers here, N 

Fearleſs of what may. come; RR Yer 

For ev'ty wind, how crofs ſo cer, q 
Conveys them neater home. Urn 
Tho' friends as well as foes _ A 
Sometimes their peace aſſail, 

; E 3 


7 * % 
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. 
tt none can break their ſweet repoſe, 
If Jeſus on them ſmile, 


Diſplay*d thro? all the world abroad! 


btai | 

* ccLxxv. 

1 Wwond'rous are the works of God, 
L lumenſely great! immenſely ſmall! 

ew les one ſtrange work exceeds them all. 
75 Almighty God figh'd human breath! 

The Ford of life experienc'd death! 


bw it was done, we can't diſcuſs ; 
Jut this we know, *twas done for us, 


leſt with this faith, then let us raiſe 
bur hearts in love, our voice in praiſę. 
All things to us muſt work for good, 
for whom the Lord hath ſhed his blood, 
Trials may preſs of ev'ry ſort ; „ 
They may be ſore; they muſt be ſhort, | 
Ve now believe, but ſoon ſhall view, 
The greateſt glories God can ſhew. 


A CCLXXVI. 


ORD, what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no ſupply | 

Nochearing fruits, no wholeſome trees, 
Nor ftreams of living joy. > 


let the right path to thine. abode _ , .. 
Lies thro? this barren land ;  , _ 
lord! we would keep the heav'nly road, 


* 
. 4 4 


Aud run at thy command, 
S 3 


| 
| 
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+ *Tis grace has brought me ſafe thus far, 


* The earth hall ſoon diſſolve like bon, 


” * 


our 1 
But ws n 
Forget the — 
And reach at Zia 15 1 


Where with the Lan * | 
Our weary ſouls * 
And with tranſportingy ne e 
The 1 52 * th 


CLXXVII. The Bleifitia of Grace, J 
MAZING grace! how ſweet the found 
That ſav'd a wretch like me! 


1 once was loſt, but now am found; 
Was blind, but now I fee, 


*T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 
— grace m pom reliev'd; - 
ow precious did that grace appear 
The hour I firſt believ'd ! 


Thro' many dangers, oils and hin 
I have already come; 


And grace will lead mg home. 
The Lord has promis'd good to me; 


His word my hope ſecures; 
He will my ſhield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. | 


The fun forbear to ſhine ; 
But God, ley tug me here below; 
{ Will be fo r erer mine. 1 


0 
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CCLXEXVIIT. Rom. xv. 10. 
\RACE how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 
J Who feel they finners are! | 


wk and diſtreſt, they taſte and know 
Their heav'n is only there. 


e thirſt, O Lord; give us each day 

To taſte more of this grace; 

ore of that ſtream which from the rock 
Flow'd through the wilderneſs. | 


ſhere'er eternal life is giv'n, — 

This thirſt the ſame will be; s 

The heart will after Jeſus pant | 
To all eternity. | — 

s grace alone that feeds our ſouls;  / 

Grace keeps us inly poor; 

pad O that nothing elſe but grace 

May rule for evermore. 


"ECLXXIX, Rom. = 5 


APPY the heart where graces reign, 
| Where love infpires the breaſt ; e 
Lore is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens alt the reſt. 
Wowledge, alas ! is all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; | 
Ar ſtubborn fins will fight and reign: 9 74 
If ore be abſent there. 
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Tis love that makes our active feet 
In ſwift obediĩence move; 
The devils know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


This is the grace that lives and ſings, 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
»Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 

In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


When, join'd to that harmonious throng 
That fills the choirs above, 
Then ſhall we tune our golden harps, 
And ev'ry note be love. 


CCLXXX, Eph. ii. 5. 


| RACE ! *tis a charming ſound! 
. Harmonious to the ear 

Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth ſhall hear. 


Grace firſt contriv*d the way 

To ſave rebellious man; 

And all the ſteps that grace diſplay 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 


Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heav'nly road; 
And new ſupplies each hour I meet 
While preſſing on to God. 


Grace taught my ſoul to pra 
And made my eyes 2 7 


Twas grace whic kept me to this ul * 


And will net let me go. 


] 


Grace all the work ſhall crown 
Thro' everlaſting days; 

lays in heav'n the topmoſt ſtone, 
And well-deſerves the praiſe. 
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(CLXXXI, Saints glorified, Rev. vii. 14, 15. 


HAT are theſe array'd in white, 
Brighter than the noon-day ſun, 
foremoſt of the ſons of light, 
Neareſt the eternal throne ? 
Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
Nobly for their maſter ſtood, 
Suf*rers in his righteous cauſe, 
Foll'wers of the dying God. 


le that on the throne doth reign, _ 
Them the Lamb ſhall always feed, 

Vith the tree of life ſuſtain, 

To the living fountain lead; 

be ſhall all their ſorrows chaſe; 

All their wants at once remove; 

ſipe the tears from ev'ry face; 

ill up ev ry ſoul with love. 


nts, begin the endleſs ſong, 9328 
Cry aloud in heav'nly lays, e 
ory doth to God belong © 
God the glorious Saviour praiſe: | 
lender we our God his right, n 
Glory, wiſdom, thanks, ar d pow'r, 
ponour, majeſty, aud might; | 
Praiſe him, praiſe him eve: more. 


Ss as J 


ccLXXxXII. Attachment to Jeſus, 
Rom. i. 16. 


* not aſham'd to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cauſe, 

Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his croſs. 


- Jeſus, my God; I know his name; 
His name is all my truſt ; | 

Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt, _, 


Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure 


What I've committed to his hands 
Till the decifive hour. | 
Then will he own my worthleſs name Wit 

ö Before his Father's face, | Hit 
And in the New Jeruſalem Wh 
Appoint my ſoul a place. | We 

Thi 

CCLXXXIII. Mark vill, 38. h. 

ESU S! and ſhall it ever be, * 

A mortal man aſham' d of thee! att 


Scorn'd be the thought by rich and poorg May 
O may I ſcorn it more and more 


Aſham'd of Jeſus ! ſooner far - 
May ev'ning blaſh to own a ſtar. 4 
Aſham'd of Jeſys ! juſt as ſoon * 


May midnight bluſh to think of non: 
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Aham'd of Jeſus! of that Friend 
0n whom my hopes for heav'n depend ! 
No—if I bluſh, be this my ſhame, 
That I no more revere his name! 


Aham'd of Jeſus! Yes, I may, 
When I've no crimes to waſh away; 
No tears to wipe - no joys to crave ; 
Ir no immortal ſoul to ſave. 


Till then (nor is my boaſting vain), 
Till then I'll boaſt a Saviour ſlain, 
And oh ! may this my portion be, 
That Saviour not aſham'd of me, 


CCLXXXIV. Ebenezer, 


MY Ebenezer raiſe 

To my kind Redeemer's praiſe ; 
With a grateful heart I own, 
Hither by thy help I'm come, 


What may be my future lot 

Well I know concerns me not; 
This ſhould ſet my heart at reſt, 
What thy will ordains is eſt, 


I my all to thee refign ; 

Father, let thy will be mine ; 
May but all thy dealings prove 
fruits of thy paternal love. 


Let my few remaining days | 
be directed to thy praiſe ; b 
do the laſt, the eloſing ſcene 
dall be tranquil and ſerene. 
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'Fo thy will I leave the reſt ; 
Grant me but this one requeſt, 
Both in life and death to prove 
Tokens of thy ſpecial love. . 


CCLXXXV. Ifa, Ixiii, 5. 
WAKE, my ſoul, in joyful lays, 
And fing thy great Redeemer's praiſe; 
He juſtly claims a ſong from thee, | 
His loving kindneſs 1s ſo free, 


He ſaw me ruin'd by the fall, 

And lov'd me notwithſtanding all: 
He ſav'd me from my loſt ale, 
His loving kindneſs is ſo great, 


When I was Satan's eaſy prey, 

And deep in debt and bondage lay, 
He paid his hte for my diſcharge, - 
His loving kindneſs is ſo large. 
Thro' many hoſts of mighty foes, 
Where earth and bell my way oppoſe, 


He ſafely leads my ſoul along, _ 
His loving kindneſs is ſo ſtrong. 


Often TI feel my finful heart 
Prone from my Jeſus to depart ; 
And tho' I have him oft forgot, 
His loving kindneſs changeth not, + 


Whene'er I paſs the gloomy vale, 
And all my mortal powers fail, 
Oh ! inay my laſt * breath 
His loving kindneſs ſing an death. 


e: 
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HEN Abram's ſervant, to procure 
A wife for Iſaac went, 

dekah met, his ſuit preferr'd, 

Her parents gave conſent, 


t for ten days at leaſt they urg'd 
His journey to delay : 

inder me not, the man reply'd, 
Since God has ſped my way. 


(cries my ſoul, whom lovely Chriſt 
Unto himſelf did wed, 
inder me not, nor friends nor foes, 


vince God my way has ſped. 


w, ſays the world, a little while, 
And taſte my pleaſures ſweet ; 
inder me not, my ſoul replies, 
becauſe the way is great. \ 


ſro! floods or flames, if Jeſus lead; 
Illgo where'er he goes; 
inder me der ſhall be my cry, 
Let whoſo will oppoſe. | 
ſen Chriſt's own ſervant calls me home 


till this my cry ſhall be, 
inder me not; come, welcome d 
Nl gladly go with thee. 5 


CCLXXXVII. Ifa. xxxv. 8, 9, 10 
os, my all, to heav'n is gone, 
Him whom I fix oy hope upon; 


1 


=o 


\ 


| IXXXVI. Hinder me not. Gen. xxiv. «6: 


— 


re 


4. 


[ 2066 1 


His track I ſee, and Pll purſue 
The narrow way till him I view, 
The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from baniſhment, 
The King's highway of holineſs, 
III go, for all his paths are peace. 


No ſtranger may proceed therein; 
No lover of the world or ſin; 
No lion, no devouring care; 
No fin or ſorrow ſhall be there. 
No; nothing may go up thereon 
But trav'ling ſouls; Lord, make me one: 
Wayfaring men, to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the way be found. 
Then will T tell to finners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
II point them to redeeming blood, 
And cry, Behold the way to God! 


CCLXXXVIIL. 
_ ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds 
In a believer's ear? | 
It ſgoths his ſorroms, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. raft: 1 
It makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breaſt; - 
*Tis manna to the hungry ſoul, 
And to the weary reſt Nd as 
Dear name! the rock on which I build; 
My ſhield and hiding- place; 


- 


„„ 

y never- failing treas'ry, fill'd 

With boundleſs ſtores of grace. 

us! my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend; 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and King; | 
Lord, my Life, my Way, my End- 
Accept the praiſe I bring. | 
ſeak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmeſt thought ; 

ut when I ſee thee as thou art, 

Ill praiſe thee as I ought, 


cc LXxxix. Divine Protection. 


OW bleſt are they whoſe feet have found 

The way unto Immanuel's ground! -* 
Ind teadily do walk therein, EV 1 
from the crooked paths of fim! 


ſir weary ſpirits ſweetly renn 

mtentedly on Jeſu's breaſt; _ 

ey ſo much of his mercy prove, 

k that they cannot help bat love. 

peace their hearts enjoy the Lamb 

do once was wrapt in human frame: 

ey view within his bloody rays 

e object of eternal praiſe. 

tarms them for the evil w 1 

dd keeps them left their ſouls ſhould ſtray; 
zuides them with his mighty pow?'r, 

rings them thro? the trying hour. 
1 reſt, my ſoul, upon the Lord, 

d Jeſus Chriſt, = living Word; 

2 a 


[ a8 J 
And then thy joy ſhall ne'er deca 0 
Till it break out in endleſs day. * 


| . The Same. 


AITHFUL ſouls, pray, always pray, 
And ſtill in God confide ; 
He thy feeble ſteps ſhall ſtay, 
Nor ſuffer thee to ſlide : | 
Lean on the Redeemer's breaſt ; 
He thy quiet ſpirit keeps; 
Reſt in him, ſecurely reſt; 


Thy Watchman never ſleeps: 
Neither fin, nor earth, nor hell, 
Thy Keeper can ſurpriſe; 
Careleſs ſlumber cannot ſteal 
On his all-ſeeing eyes: Anc 
He is Iſr'el's ſure defence; +to 
*  * Ifrfel all his care ſhall prove; FI 
Kept by watchful providence, * 
And ever waking love. Our 


See the Lord, thy Keeper ſtand, 
Omnipotently near; 

Lo! he holds thee by thy hand, 
And baniſhes thy fear: 

Shadows with his wings ay head, 

Guards from all impending harms; 

Round thee and beneath are ſpread 
The everlaſting arms, 


91. 


cexcl. The Chriſtian Traveller, 


ME all whoe'er have ſet 
Your faces Sionward, 


of ger let, us meet, 
praiſe our common Lord 


þ Jeſus let us Mill walk on, 
il all appear before the thrones 


Nearer and nearer ſtill, 

We to our country. come, 

To that celeſtial hill, 

The weary pilgrims home; 
e New Jeruſalem above; 

e ſeat of everlaſting love. 


The peace and j Joy of faith 
0 may we ever feel; 
Redeom'd from fin and wrath, 
And death, and eart and'hell, 
eto our Father's houſe repair, ff 
6meet our elder Brother there, % Kn 
Our Saviour, Brother, Hed + 
Our All in all is he; Waun 
Aud in his Geps. Facade 
We ſoon his face. ff 
hl hs him with our g ac Jl " 
then in heay'n our journey £ nA 


Cel. a3 202 2555 

AYFARING men and ſo ' 007 
Are we who ſeek the heavy” | 
Nor do we here « ail oR 87390 4 «94 
| 3 | 


Were thy great Captain · Saviour $ gone, | 
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Our certain dwellin __ is where 


The Lamb's triumphant hoſts ap 
His dear redeemed throng. FIN 


Forget not this, while thus ye fit 
To reſt you at our Saviour's feet, 
Te family of God; 

But leaning on your ſtaves as do 

Poor — 2 who their home purſue, 

When weary on the road, 

Our meetings here is not the reſt 
emaining for us, but a taſte ; 
Yet, friends, a little while, 

A few days journey more, and we 

Shall Jeſus and his Sabbath ee, 

| g ceaſe from all our toil, 


- CCXCIIT, Eph. vi-11, 


AND u 1 br wr ſhake off thy fean, 
And 1 armour on: 
March to the — 7 of endlefs joy, 


{ 


Hell and th y fins reſiſt thy courſe, | 

But hell and fin are Wg foes; 

The eſus nail'd them to the croſs, 
ung the triumph when he roſe. 


What tho? the ince of darkneſs n rage, 


Eternal chaine confine An 
To fe veep an tal 
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What tho! thine inward luſts rebel; 
Tis but a ſtruggling gaſp for life; 

he weapons of victorious grace 

lay thy fins, and end the ſtrife. 


jen let my ſoul march boldly on, 

refs forward - the heav'nly gate; 

de ce and joy eternal reign, 

ind riecring tabes for conqu'rors waits 

here ſhall I wear a ſtarry crown, 

d triumph in Almighty grace; 

ſhile all the armies of the ſkies == 
ain in my glorious Leader's praiſe, 


CCXCIV, James i. 12. 


A muſt it, Lord, be ſo? 
And muſt thy children bear 
Such various. kinds of woe? 
Such ſoul-perplexing fear ? 

retheſe the bleſſings we expect ? 

þ this the lot of God's elect > * 


Boaſt not, ye ſons of earth, 4 
Nor look with ſcornful eyes: 8 
Above your higheſt mirth 0 
Our ſaddeſt hours we prize. e 
For tho? our cup ſeems fill'd with gall, 
eres ſomething ſecret ſweetens all, Ty ad 
How harſh ſoe er the way, . 
Dear Saviour, ſtill lead on; |: 
Nor leave us till we fa = 7 | - 
 Facher, thy will be fone, 99 
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At moſt we do but taſte the cup 
For thou alone haſt drunk it up, Br 
Shall guilty man complaih ? 
Shall finful duſt repine ? It 
And what is all our pain? 
How light, compar'd with thine! Of 
Finiſh, dear Lord, what is begun ; ( 
Chuſe thou the way, but ſtill lead on, 5. 
AL. Alpha and Omega, hail, 
Author of all pur faith; He 
The Finiſher of all our hopes; ] 
The Truth, the Life, Path. An 
- Hail, Firſt and Laſt, the Morning Stat; N 
In — we _ and __ ! : 
- Increaſe our little ſpark of faith, 
And purify our love. 


Let that belief which Jeſus taught 
Be treaſur d in our breaſt; . 
The evidence of unſeen joys; 

The ſubſtance of our reſt. 
O let us go from ſtrength to ſtrength; 
From grace to greater grace ; 
From one degree of faith to more, 
Till we behold thy face, 


CCXCVI. Heb. xi. 1. 
AI TH is the brighteſt evid 
F Of thingy ef oor Beer 5 


i. 
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Breaks thro” the clouds of fleſh and ſenſe, 
And dwells in heav'nly light. 


| ſets times paſt in preſent view; 
Brings diſtant proſpects home, 

Of things a thouſand years ago, 
Or thouſand years to come. 


By faith we know the worlds were made 
By God's Almighty word; 

Abram, to unknown countries led, 
By faith obey'd the Lord: 


He ſought a city fair and high, 
Built by th* eternal hands ; 

And faith afſures us, tho? we die, 
That heav'nly building ſtands, 


CCXCVII. 1 Pet. i. 5. 


faith in Chriſt I walk with God, 
With heav'n, my journey's-end, in views 
Supported by his ſtaff and rod, | 
My road is ſafe and pleaſant too. 


| travel thro? a deſart wide, 

Where many round me blindly ftray ; 
But he vouchſafes to be my guide, 
And will not let me miſs my way. 


Tho' ſnares and dangers throng m 

And earth and hell => courſe Wich land 8 
[ triumph over all by faith, N 
Guarded by his Almighty hand. 
dome cordial from his word he brings, 
Whene'er my feeble ſpirit faints; 


„ 
At once my ſoul revives and ſings, 
And yields no more to ſact complaints. 


- CCXCVIN, Mark ix. 24. 


EAL us, Emmanuel ; here' we are, 

Waiting to feel thy touch; 
Deep wounded ſouls to thee repair, 
And, Saviour, we are ſuch. 


Our faith is feeble; we confeſs; 
We faintly truſt thy word ; 
But wilt thou pity us the leſs ? 
Be that far from thee, Lord! 


Remember him who once apply'd 

With trembling for relief; 
„Lord I believe, with tears he cry'd, 
{ 4 O help my unbelief,” 


She too, who touch'd thee in-the preſs, 
nd healing virtue ſtole, | 

Vas A & Daughter, go in peace, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole,” 


Like her, with hopes and fears, we come, 
I ᷑0o touch thee if we may; 
Od! ſend us not deſparing home; 
+ Send none unheal'd, away. 


* COXCIX, Heb, xii. 2, 
Y yarious maxims, forms and rules, 
That paſs for wiſdom in the ſchoole, 


I éſtrove my paſſion to reſtrain; 
But all my efforts prov d in vain. 


* 
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But ſince the Saviour I have known, 
My rules are all reduc'd to one ; 
To keep my Lord by faith in view ; 
This ſtrength ſupplies, and motives too, 


[ſee him lead a ſuff'ring life, 
Patient amidſt reproach and ſtrife; 
And from his pattern — take 
To bear and ſuffer for his ſake. 


Upon the croſs I ſee him bleed; 

And by the fight from guilt am freed : 
This icht 2 the life of ſin, 

And quickens heav'nly life within. 


To look to Jeſus as he roſe, 

Confirms my faith, diſarms my foes ; 
datan I-ſhame and overcome, 

y pointing to my Sviour's tomb. 

By faith I ſee the hour at hand 
When in his preſence I ſhall ſtand ; 
Then it will be my endleſs bliſs, 

To ſee him where, and as he is. 


(CC. Well ordered Covenant. 2 Sam. xxiii, 5. | 


Y God, the cov'nant of thy love 
Abides for ever ſure ; 

And in its matchleſs grace I feel 

My happineſs fecure. | 

Vhat tho! my houſe be not with thee 
As nature could defire ? Rt 
0 nobler joys than nature r 
Thy ſervants all aſpire, „ e 
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Since thou, the everlaſting God, 
My Father art become; | 

Jefus my Guardian and my Friend, 

And heay'n my final home ; 


I welcome all thy ſov'reign will; 
For all that will is love: 

And when I know not what thou doſt, 

I wait the light above. 

Thy cov'nant the laſt accent claims 

Of this poor faltering tongue; 

And that ſhall the firſt notes employ 

Of my celeſtial ſong. 


ccc. New Year. 


GY, of my life, thy conſtant care 

With bleſſings crown each op'ning year 
This guilty life doſt thou prolong, 
And wake anew my annual fong. 


How many precious ſouls are fled 
'To the vaſt regions of the dead, 

Since from this day the changing ſun 
Through his laſt yearly period run! 


We he ſurvive; but who can ſay, | 
Or through the year, or month, or day; 
He fhall retain his vital breath, 
Thus far at leaſt, in league with death ? 


To thee our ſpirits we reſign, 

O make and own them ſtill as thine; 

So ſhall they ſmile ſecure from fear, 
Tho! death ſhould blaſt the riſing yea 
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CCCII. Luke xiii, 8. 


NCE more the conſtant ſun, 
Revolving round his ſphere, 
His ſteady courſe has run, 
And brings another year; 
eriſes, ſets, but goes not back, 
br ever quits his Jeflin'd track. 


What now ſhall-be our taſk ? 

Or rather what our pray'r ? 

What good thing ſhall we aſk 

To proſper this new year ? 

ith one accord our hearts we'll lift, 
dak our Lord ſome new-year's gift, 


No trifling gift or ſmall 
Should friends of Chriſt defire ; 
Rich Lord, beſtow on all 

Pure gold, well 8 by fire; 

th that ſtands faſt when devils roar, 
love that laſts for evermore, 


| CCCIII, Pſalm xc. 9. 
W now, my ſoul, another year 
Of thy ſhort life is-paſs'd ; 
unnot long continue here, 
And this may be my laſt, 
ch of my dubious life is gone, 
Nor will return again; | 
( ſwift my paſſing moments run, 
1 f U IN 1 #* 


| And be the grateful homage paid, 


Ws 


Here in thy houſe let incenſe riſe, 
And circling Sabbaths bleſs our eyes; 
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Now a new ſcene of tune begins; 
Set out afreſh for heav'n ; 

Seek pardon for thy former fins, 
In Chriſt ſo freely giv'n. 


Devoutly yield thyſelf to God, 
And on his grace depend; 
With zeal purſue the heav'nly road; 

Nor doubt a happy end. 


. 
TERNAL ſource of ev'ry joy ! 
Well may thy praiſe our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear 
To hail thee, ſov'reign of the year. 
Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand ſupports and guides the whole; 
The ſun is taught by thee to riſe, ' 
And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies, 
Seaſons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demands ſucceſſive ſongs of praiſe; 


With morning light, and ev'ning ſhade; 


Till to thoſe lofty heights we ſoar, 
Where days and years revolve no more, 


ccc. Death, Heb. ix. 2. 
EAV N has confirm'd the great 


4. That Adam's race muſt dic ; 


* 


14 
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Je gen'ral ruin ſweeps them down, 
And low in duſt they lie. 


e living men, the tomb ſurv 

Where you muſt quickly dwe I; 
Hirk how the awful ſummons ſounds 
In eyry fun'ral knell! 


ace you muſt die, and once for all; 
The ſolemn purport weigh; 

For know, that heav'n or hell attend 

On that important day. 


hoſe eyes, ſo long in darkneſs veil'd, 
Muſt wake, the Fudge to ſee; 

nd ev'ry word, and ev'ry thought 
Muſt paſs his ſcrutiny. 


) may I in the Judge behold - 
%e, Saviour and my Friend! 

| far. beyond the reach of death, 
With all his ſaints aſcend. 


CVI. God our beſt Guide, Pſal. Ixxili. 24. 

UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah ! 
Pilgrim thro? this barren land; 

Lam weak, but thou art mighty ; 

Hold me with thy pow'rful hand ; 

read of heaven, 

ted me till I want no more. 


pen thou the cryſtal fountain, 

Whence the healing ſtreams do flow 15 
the ela- eloud Pillar 

| Lead me all my 925 * 


% 


wy 
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Strong Deliv'rer, 
Be thou ftill my ſtrength and ſhield, 


When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide: 

Death of death, and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's fide ; 

Songs of praiſes, | 

I will ever give to thee. 


CCCVII, Job xiv. r, 


HEN bloomin er is ſnatch d a 
By death's refiſtleſs hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity muſt demand. 


While pity prompts the riſing figh, 


O may this truth, imp Ti 
With awful pow'r, J too muſt die!” 

Sink deep in ev'ry breaſt. 77 

Loet this vain world engage no more; ud 

Behold the gaping tomb! : M 
It bids us ſeize the preſent hour ; 

To-morrow death may come. 
The voice of this alarming ſcene Ti 

May ev'ry heart obey !- 7 | a 
Nor be the heav'nly warning vain Thin 

Which calls to watch and pray. * 
Great God! thy ſov'rejgn grace impart, Hs 0 

With cleanfing, healing power; Hu 


This only can prepare the heart 
For death's ſurpriſing hour. 
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CCCVIII. Job xxx. 23. 

E we adore, eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame; 
What dying worms we be. 


Qur waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe ; 

ud ev*ry beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 

hate er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav*ling to the grave. 

Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb; 

And fierce diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry mortals home, | 


Naken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 

To walk this ding'rous road! 

And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God! 


1 


 CCCIX. Death and Eternity, 
Pl down, my thoughts, that uſe to rife; 
Converſe a while with death ; | 
Think how a gaſping mortal lies, 
And pants away his breath. 
Hs quiv'ring lips hangs feebly down; | © 
His pulſes faint and few ; : DT: | 
| AM, 4s * 
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Then ſpeechleſs, with a doleful | 
He bids te world adieu. 1 


But, O the ſoul! that never dies! 
At once it leaves the clay! 
Ye thoughts, purſue it, where it flies, 
And track its wond'rous way. 


87 to the courts where angels dwell 

t mounts, triumphing there; 

Or devil's plunge it down to hell, 
In infinite defoair. 


And muſt my body faint and die ? 
And muſt this ſoul remove? 

O, for ſome guardian angel nigh, g 
To bear it ſafe above 


_ CCCX, A Believer's Death. 2 Cor. v.“ 
He, little can my fancy paint 
| The moment after death ! | 
The glories that ſurround the ſaints 
When yielding up their breath! 
One gentle figh their fetters break ; 
WMWWe ſcarce-can ſay, They're gone,” 
Before the willing ſpirit takes 
Her, manſion near the throne. 


Faith ſtrives, but all its efforts fail, 
| To trace her in her flight; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world of light. 
Thus much (and this is all) we know, 
They are completely ble 8 
Have done with ſin, and care, und woe, 
And with their Saviour reſt. 


| 1203 7} 
belongs of gold they praiſe his names 
His face they always view; 
Then let us foll'wers be of them, 

That we may praiſe him too. 


CCCXI, The Same; 
WHY do we mourn departing friends ? 
Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 
'Tis but the vpice that Jeſus ſends 
To call them to his arms. 


Are we not tending upward too, 

As faſt as time can move ? 
Nor would we wiſh the hours more flow, 
To keep us from our love. 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear fleſh of Jeſus lay, 
And left a long perfume, 


The graves of all his ſaints he bleſs'd, 
And ſoften'd ev'ry bed; 

Where dhould the dying members reſt, ._. 
But with the dying Head ? 


CCCXII. Baptiſm, Iſa. xl. 11. 
EE Iſr'el's gentle Shepherd ſtands, 
With all engaging charms ; 
Hark! how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 


( Permit them to approach, he cries, | 
Nor ſcorn their humble name z | {| 
For. 'twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls as theſe _ & * 


I 
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WMe bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee ; 

Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 


HEE: CCCXIN. Ads ii. 39. 
1 1 faith the mercy of the Lord, 
4 L' be a God to thee; 
« III bleſs thy num'rous race, and they 
„Shall be a ſeed for me,” 
Abrah'm believ'd the pomis'd grace 
And gave his ſon to God; : 
But water ſeals the bleſſings now, 
That once was ſeal'd with blood. 


Thus Lydia ſanctify d her houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; 

Thus the believing jailer gave 
His houſhold to the Lord, 


Thus latter ſaints, eternal King! 
Thine ancient truth embrace; 

And thee their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim thy grace, 


CCCXIV. 
NCE did the ſons of Abrah'm paſs 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace; 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 
Till Chriſt the painful bondage broke. 
By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
W- Hes Father's cov'nant, and his love; 


He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace 
And not forbids their infant nee. 
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Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood ; 
Their children ſet apart for God 

His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, 

Like water pour'd upon their head. 

Let ev*ry ſaint with cheerful voice, 

In this large covenant rejoice 

Young children in their early days _ 


Shall give the God of Abrah'm praiſe, 


CCCXV. Forbid them not. Mark x, 145 


He then reveal'd his grace, 
To finners of the oldeſt date, 
Down to the infant race. 


HEN Jeſus dwelt with men below, 


j 
' 


dome brought young children to the Lord, 


And others ſaid, Not ſo; 
They have no right to his kind arms ; 
His grace they do not know. 


But Jeſus ſaid, Forbid them not; 
Here ſuffer them to come : 

Of ſuch I make my kingdom up; 
For them there yet 1s room. 


As Abrah'm circumcis'd of old, 
And hop'd thy grace to prove, 
do we baptize our children, Lord; 
Vouch ifs to them thy love. 
Now in thine ord'nance we appear, 
And humbly ſeek thy face ; 5 
Here would we give this child to ches 3 
O give the ſame thy grace! | 


f } 
4 


5 


1 
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„ APPEN D IX, 
5 | By J. R. 


ARK ! what melodious ſongs 
| The ranſom'd fing above, 
Wich holy raptures on their tongues, 
* Of Jeſu's precious love. | 
« Alt glory to the Lamb,” 
They all united cry; 
„ Who cleans'd us from the deepeſt ſtain 
„ Of fin's impurity.” 
Their garments are made white, 
Being waſh'd in þlood divine ; 
And ſeated near the throne of light, 
Moſt glorioufly they ſhine, 


They praiſe the Saviour's name 
: With one triumphant ſound, 
Who ever was and is the ſame, 
Whoſe mercy knows no bound, 
No heart-diftraQting care 
In thoſe ſweet realms of bliſs; © 
No ſorrow, fighing, can be there, 
Where all is joy and peace. 
O! happy ſoul that's gone 
T* ies that perfect ary 
That there remains near Jeſu's throne. 
For ev'ry choſen gueſt, 


cccxvli. They ſung a new Song, Rev, v. 


„ 
In that celeſtial place 
May 1 but have a feat ! | 
Then my delight ſhall be to caſt 
My crown at Jeſu's feet. 


CCCX VII, Wayfaring men ſhall not err. 
»Iſa. xxxv. 8, | 
VW AYFARI NG men were ſaints of old, 
Who lov'd and fear'd the Lord; 
[a all their travels thro? this world 
Were guided by his. word. | 


When call'd to walk in wiſdom's ways, 
This world appeared vain, 

And here they own'd the God of grace, 
Themſelves wayfaring men, 


The ways of fin they left behind, 
In hope they. might obtain, 

Thro' Chrift, the reſt his, people find, 
Tho' but wayfaring men. 


la this purſuit they were expos'd 9 

To ſorrow, grief and pain, 9 

From inward fears and outward foes, | 

While thus wayfaring men. | ' 

In all their trials, they in pray'r 
Call'd.on the Lord's dear name; 

And him they found their Saviour near, 
Tho” but wayfaring men. 

At length they left this world below z 
With Jeſus now hey reign : | 

May you and I their bleflings know, 


_ Tho" but wayfaring men. 
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, # * CCCXVIII. He led them in a right Way, 
; | Pſalm cvii. 7. 
Jeſus who reigns in heaven above, 
Our voices we'll raiſe to ſing of his lore; 


With joyful hoſannas we'll praiſe his dear name, 
And ting hallelujahs to God and the Lamb. 


Ty ue love of the Lord to us has been great, 

And ſtill we perceive his ways in the deep; 

Thro' mazes of ſorrow, of grief, and diſtreſs, 
We're called to travel in this wilderneſs, 


The fatfers of old experienc'd the ſame, 
Of hunger and cold, accompany*'d with pain: 
Their fighing and fainting, and buffetings too 
All ſhew us the path is the ſame we go thro', 


We ſtill have in view our great Guide and Friend 
Who ſays, I'm with you alway to the end: 

Then let us preſs forward, and boldly march on; 

Our portion's in heav'n, our treaſute's a crown, 


CCCXIX., In the World ye ſhall hare 
| Tribulation, 
PHRO! tribulation's path go, 
* Expos'd to various kinds of woe; 
My Saviour holds me by the band, 
And leads me thro* this barren land, 
Remaining unbelief and fin, | 
Doth oft my ſoul moleſt within, | 
But Chriſt who-brought me in the Way, 
Will ſoon the inbred tyrants ſlay. 
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in affliction's furnace try 'd, 
troubles come on ev'ry üde, 0 
Lord, my ſtrength, will grace beſtow, ; 
{bring me more than conqu” oy) theo? TA / 


0! the joys that are poſſeſt 
jon bleſt realms of light and reſt," " 15 7 77 
il more than recompenſe beſtox 
all my ſuff'rings here below. 


b there unſullied lories mines 

m ol in celeſtial beams ; 4 ll 
id all the ran ſom'd round the throne. 
aſpire to praiſe the Three in One. 
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en riſe, my ſoul, with ardour, io ba. 
0 join their ſongs above the ſkies; 
ro? and evil till purſue ; NS 
br ſtop in all the plains below, Seo 7 2 
ia? 3/4 
eit br 


as 


CCCXX. Praiſe the Lord. 


ET ſons of grace reco 82 * 55 
Of Chriſt, the paſcha amb; 


1a ad f join in hymns ü 


To chant his lovely name. 


le angels ſing to Chriſt, the king 
Of all in earth or heav? 'n; 

mortals ſhew his praiſe below, 
for mercies freely giy'n. 


ne and rejoice in heart and voice, 
Till Chriſt the Lord ſhall come, 

Wd bid you riſe above the Kies, 
our eternal 2 | 


[: age: F 


F ; ECCXXL. Darts may n for a Nigl 


| ITH holy fear and ſacred j joy, 
I'M fing a ſong of praiſe, 
h 


To Chriſt, who does my wants ſupply 
With his Almighty grace. 


Tho darkneſs, deadneſs, unbehef, 
May now ſoul attend; | 
Li ke. life, afid faith's mature relief, 

y Saviour has to ſend,, ' 


At ſundry times and diyers ways 
He doth his grace impart ; | 


And often ſhines with chearful we 
Upon my lifelefs heart... 


He often for my ſaddeſt ALF 
Reſerves. the ſweeteſt aid; 
* — his S banner o'er. 
My poor'd wes: iceleſs head 
Then only Wirt! ut my truſt, 
ot Jeſus, York 1d 988 rs : 
And "our his grace' take WP, the croſs 
That I am call'd'unro, 


And thus my God and Feed he l be, 
For evermore the ſame, u 

In time and to eternit ; 
Agd Ja is his name. 


* * 


XII. Pfalm li 16, 


ME, ye that love the Lord, 
And hear a ſinner tell | 


e 
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The wonders of a God 
That ſav d my ſoul from hell: 


ſons of God, his grace admire, 
bd ſee a brand pluck'd trom the fire. ! / 


In works of wickedneſs, nnn 
| fought delight in vainn n 
And —_ th* ungodly race 

In the broad road Iran; © © 

il brought the Saviout”s: voice tokear ; * 
[his ſtop d me in the mad carect. 1 
Whereas I once was blind, 7 

I now rejoice to ſee * a0 - 
That Chriſt, the ſinners Friend, dren 
ls all in all to e 1 ns a JO 
joy, my hope, m peace, my 

The Lord my re and ace 


The Lord my portion is; > ” — Y 
My help in time of need: oy 4; fs 
His blood and ggbtcvufhel. 2 bal. 
for acceptance plead, , 

thus a (he eggur at the throne, / '2 . 


lead what my; dear Lord has dan 


No ſacrifice for- in © ds: T 
Will God accept butithis 5; 17 ni 34 
This makes the fowleſt ien: af 
nd this the pbled Meng 7 27. r 
s the guilty are þ rgiv fa 17 
8 wade, heirs of beay'n. 
bine 1 92 #22N * 


. 
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' CCOXXMI. Lord teach us to pray, 
M God, my King and Friend, 
Prepare this heart of mine, 
Recal my thoughts, compoſe my mind 
| - worſhip moſt divine. N 


irit and in truth, 
r me how to Pray 3 3 
105 rt appropriating faith,  , 
” 88 my fears away. 


mind impreſs 
— * e wants I bear; 
And from thy throne my needs redreſi, 
In anſwer to my pray r. | 
Then like à favour'd child, 
T ſhall in hope draw nigh, 
Jo meet my Father reconcil'd, 
And Abba, Father, crys - 


\ 


a 3 $n ck. Zion's Streams. Plat: Abi. 
7 HERE i a river that fupplies 
The church of God helow, _ 


The ftreams theregf of precious joys 
| In rich effuſion flow. 1 g 77 2242: i 


"The ſtreams of pafdon, joy; and peace, 
25 Flows from the Saviour's 4 
To every foul that's call'd by grace 
be „ * To ſeek the promis d reſt, 


11 weary faint, the wournful ſou}, 
ets finds a — 
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” 
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1 e ſtreams of ſov'reign merey rel! 1 11 
Thro' this wide witdernols] 23: 107 bu. 1 


was ſov'reign; ET 'al eng br — J 


5 And undeſerved grace, | 
hat iſſued frorfi't je throne above, 1 10 
To man's apoſtatf race. 40 yo or. 


[Altho? — To OT „ . 2 
The fallen angels train, 
Jet mercy here EA way” © "aw 5 E 
To ſave reife man.!) 25 527. 
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From Zion's glorious. wrong above, ., N 
bay Zion's courts below, 
ſtreams of everlaſting love 
Chriſt to ſinners flow. 


0b may we know this love i is. » 1 * =_y 
And Zion's King adore ! | Hi aA N 

ud prove b faith theſe ding it | 
Till time Il be no mores ,, 


C vr" * oft £5 $4. 


i , 1 
ST, — z 47 9 « ; 1;1 


o Th 5 4. 5. v 55 
IE heart is is faine, and fick 1 the oy, 
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Deforgged and defac- 
The leproſy of fin has Drag * 
Thrg? all the human rack. = 1 Ih. 
If one good: thought could purchaſe dis. 1 


Nan g ſalvation near; 116 od 
bat thought my heart; can ne'er poſſuſſi, () — 
Til grace implant it there 


% 
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If from the curſe my ſoub ia pics 
And joe claims. no mort, 


. J'll own the love of Calv 
7 And God 1. © e | 


ends 8 2 9722 
The bung e r 77, 1 
. The hof * Lamb 31. 4 4 „* *; 
And fing ſalvation Wl thro A = 
The merits\of hig blood, 


Of this _ by 1 Il 0 5 


And hope in heav'n to 9A, 
With plea calng jor the ranſo m'd hot, 
To fin divine.” 1 


192 ' p* is; 4 _ = 


cxxVI. vn, Sings 


Te 3 1 with faith and n 
8 niohs er * -- L888 A 
ave thy. ble reſence 
d we alt th fullne s know 3 | 11 | 
Wy, we truſt, hath us united 
In the bonds of peace and love 
=_ we, by:thy Spirit guided, 
Urge our oy to joys above. 
Loving Saviour, glg por 
That we may pur foes Kenn! 
Thou our rock, cut guard and tow'r, 
; old us with thy pow'*rful hand? 
Thee we call-oor; God and Father; 
þ os Thou gur Counſeltor 110 F riengs 


tu deliver; 
e e and fare us to be end. 
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ECOxxVN. . i. 17. 0 7 
OW ev'ry good gift deſcends from abovg, 
The pop gifts of grace, the bleſſit of 
"love; 
Our Saviour aeending on on Ni * he doth rel 
Theſe gifts be diſpenſes, the fruits his pain, 


Repentance, à gift he * to "ob non 0 
On hole whe defire his merc rey to know ; * 
That godly compunction of ſorrow and grief; 
A ad. 0 ö repentance to ü 


By grace are we ſav id through faith in bis blood; 
hat faith's not our own, but the gift of — 

He works it within us, and then we do 

This faith is the faĩth here that worketh by ton 


His Spirit, a gift we have the ſame way; 

For this we are bid by Jeſus to pray: 

Andall the ſweet gifts of his free grace andlove, 
on to ys thro Jeſus our Saviour above. 


ccxXVIII. Chriſt eber lovely. 


OW welcome is Jeſus's charms . | . 
To ſouls that have taſted his grace! 1 
Who reft in his merciful arm, UA 
And hear his ſweet 5 1 of peace! 
To thoſe he's the chiefeſt by far | \ | 
Of all the bright angels above; | A 
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uh Jeſus their object * love, 13 
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Their ſouls being graciouſly taught, 

Er A — 5 by Jeſus. ar noe oo 7," 

| roeu eſus, and bought 8 

7 7 chem de bier on the tree. „ 

7 E his praiſe they return © 
's defirable K 


0 de Kin dom for Which they are born 
| a fioning and ſorrow 1 26 3 


3 Saviour.” male khown unto tne” 

The bleffinys thou bought with thy blood, 
hg Hage len they _ 

As one that's redeemed to God: 

O. give me theſe bleſſings to prove: 
Tbeſe taſtes and enjoyments divine: 
That J have a ſhare in thy love, 

And thus am eternally thin. 


cccxxix. Lore one another. 

love the Saviour's ſtamp divi | 

On whomſo'er it be; *. a 
With heart and hand would chearful Ljoin i 
In goſpel harmony. Ir. WT 
With ſuch I ſteadily ITY 0741 | 
For Joul-tranſporting grace; | M 
And ſeek to know the ſinner's Friend, 

His fe of love and peace. ? 


Contending for that precious faith * 
Which ſaints of old did prove; 

RY That faith which purifies the heart; 
* That faith that works by lore. 
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Who loath themſelves before the Lord; 
And as they travel on, - 
Make mention of his precious word 
And righteouſneſs alone, 


Let party names in filence lie, 
And Chriſt exalted be ; 

With ſuch I wiſh to live and die, 
And ſpend eternity, 
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ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleffing ;' 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us eack, thy love poſletling, 
Triumph in redeeming grace. 
7 O refreſh us, &c. x 
Trav'ling through this wilderneſs, 
Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy goſpel's joyful ſound ; 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation 
In our hearts and lives be found. 
May thy preſence, &c. , 
With us, evermore be found, 


do whene'er the ſignal's giv'n, 
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Us from earth to call away, 2 
Borne on angels wings to heav' nn, 
Glad the ſummons to abey, © bang 
© ae 


May we lever, & . 
Reign with Chriſt in endleſs dar. 
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1 LEST are the ſouls that hear and know 
4 The polpel's Joyful ſound; T 
Peace ſhall attend the path they $0, Wh 
And light their ſteps ſurround, | þ 


Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, . 
Through their Redeemer's name; y 
His righteouſneſs exalts their bope, We 
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Nor Satan dares Santee. 


"uo | cccxxxii. ö 


*R OM all that dwell below the ſkies 8 

Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe,; 

* the Redeemer” a name be ſung Yes 

Thro' ev'ry land, by ev*ry = pref 5 And 

Eternal are © thy ew Lord ; 5770 No 

Etemal truth attends th word; Can 

Thy raiſe:ſhall.ſound rom ſhore to 1 Thi 

Til un ſhall rife and ſet ob more. ra 
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OME,” l ty ſouls, andflee away, 
| Like ay to Jeft”s wounds; . * D 
4 "Tis is the welcome go pe day, bs All 
Wherein free gract abounde. ud 
3 "God lov'd the world and gave his 8. uo 
I To drink the cup.of wrath; a 


And Jeſus ſays, he'll, caſt out none | 2400 
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HIS God is the God we adore; 
Our faithful unchangeable Friend; 
Whoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end: 
'Tis Jeſus, the firſt and the laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is | 
And truſt him for all that's to come, 
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Þ * mine! I'm now prepar d 
o meet with what I thought moſt hard g-- 

Yes, let the winds of trouble blow, 17 ige. 

And comforts melt away like ſnow; - *- 

No blaſted trees, or failing crops, _ ts 

Can hinder my eternal hopes; 7s 


Tho! creatures change, the Lord's the 
+ WThen let me triumph in his name. 


| GCCXXXVI, * / | 
ISMISS us with thy bleſſing, Lord)! 

Help us to feed upon thy word ; = +9 
All that has been amiſs forgive; 14 
Aud let thy truth within us live. 97 8 

Tho' we are guilty, thou art good; 

Waſh all our works in rt blood 4 
bive ev'ry fetter'd ſoul telea ſe, 1, > _ 
d bid us all depart in peace, 147 
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0% more, before we part 

We'll bleſs the Saviour' s name; 

Record his mereies, ev'ry heart; 
Sing, ev Ty tongue, the ſame, 


Hoard up his ſacred word; ; f 


And feed thereon and grow, ' 
 ©o on to ſeek to know the Lord; | X 
x And practiſe what you know, 
15 © Fs CCCXXXVIII. : 
F ORD, help us on thy word to feed; 
_ peace | diſmiſs us hence ; 
Be thou, in. ev y time of need, I 
5 5 Our refuge and defence. | ; 
| > We now deſie to bleſs thy name; . 1 
And in our hearts record, | 


with bur thankful tongues A 
he goodneſs of the Lord. 
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DDs God, from whom all bleſſings flow 

1 raiſe him all creatures here * *: 0 

2 Praiſe him aboye ye heav'nly hoſt; 1 
3 F ather, Son, and Ghoſh 2 V 
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\ WAKE, our FT EET our fears; 
Let ev'ry trembling — be gone; 
Awake, and run the beav'nly race, 

And put a chearful-courage ON. 

True 'tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 

And mortal ſpirits tire SIA 


But we thould truſt.the mi ty 
Wuo is the firength' of e Cao was EN 


From him, the overfiqwing Spring, 
. Believers drink a. freſſi Ape 
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Will welt away, and droop, and die. 
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Rivers to the ocean run, 18 
Nor ſtop in all their. A tl 1 nA 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun; * ttt zul 
Both ſpeed them to — 1 R 
So a ſoul that's born of Gd. * 
Pants to view his n face; ah 22 
Upwards tends to his abode, ' | tt | 
o reſt in his etubtuce. An mY + ook; . 
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Preſs onward to-the prize; ; 
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Now, Lord, I would be:thine-aloar; | 5! +121 
bY And wholly live to theei: !!!! 
ö But may I hope ai owe: 1107 

A worthleſs wortmlike ro 45 52 1 a 
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Come ye wea „heavy laden, 
Bra 2 mangled by the fall 3 
If you tarry till you're better, q 

ou wil never come at all. 
Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jeſus came to call. 


View * vling in the "wy 2 
ar Maker 125 
15 * loody 2 1 a. | 


Hear him 
It i Ea roo 


Sinner, will ni, 
Lo! th” incarnate God, aſcended, 
Pteads the merit of his blood; 
Venture on him, venture. whollys - 2 110 
Let no other truſt intrude. 220 bots. 
None but Jeſus, . 108 M22 Var; 2 ; 
Can do helpleſs finners good... d1 142 3 
bent and nega ip eee _ sd 

Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 3 v a7 
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Sweetly echo wit name; 8 | 
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| Thou ſpread'l the curtain of Abe night, 
| Great Gugrgjan —— fe . 
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We yield our pow'rs to thy command; 
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OW al hath ſin and Satan ſtrove 
| | To rend my foul from thee, my ea 
t everlaſting is thy love: 0 He 

f And Jeſus ſeals it with his Ro tA 
0 The oath and tomiſe of the Lord : 
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| / | The God of Abrab'm m praiſe, 
Wphoſe all-ſufficient grace 
Shall guide and Keep me all my n 
- In all his ways. 1 4 
He call: a worm his Friend! | 
He calls himſelf my God! —— 
And he will ſave me to the end, 
| Thro' Jeſu's blood. 
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What mercies ha# be made we prove: 5 
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Oh! beware of truſt ill founded ; 2 Foc | 
*Tis but fancied faith at moſt, 
To be cur'd, and not be wound,” | 
por eee Nebel 


No big words of read 1 of 
No dry doctrine will r A 
Broken hearts, and humble den., . 
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Tinkling ſounds of diſputation.  - -- | 
125 knowledge, all are vai nan 
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